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S 1t true « 
blondes 
have more fun’? 





Just be a blonde and see—a Lady Clairol blonde 
with shining, silken hair. Doors open for blondes. 
Traffic stops for blondes. Men adore you, do more 
for you, life is tops for blondes! So switch to be- 
witch. With gentle, new Ultra-Blue’ Lady Clairol 
it's so easy. Takes only minutes. Feels deliciously 


cool going on, leaves hair in wonderful condition— 


soft, silkier to touch, altogether beautiful! So if 
vour hair is dull blonde or mousey brown, why 
hesitate? Hair responds to Lady Clairol like a man 
responds to blondes—and darling, that’s a lovely 
advantage! Try new Ultra-Blue Lady Clairol, youll 


love it! Of course, original Whipped Creme 


and Instant Whip* Lady Clairol are also available. 


To bY Lady 
Clairol} ; Clairol 


CREMOGENIZED: ° pate 
AIR 
HAIR 
: UGHTENE 
UOHTENER R 


. ‘. — , H ® (" a. : ~ 
Your hairdresser will tell you a blonde’s best friend is Lady Clairol Creme Hair Lightener 


*T.M. ©1960 Clairol Incorporated, Stamford, Conn. Also available in Canada 
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SIO VSO 


NATIONAL BELLAS HESS 


Fall S Winter 


CATALOG 


e All the newest styles at lowest prices. 


e Amazing bargains in housewares, radio, TV, sport- 
ing goods, furniture and other household appliances. 
See hundreds of the newest styles designed in New Ys 4 dtistactinn ¢ Fits in 
York, Miami, Hollywood, Paris and Rome—the , = ~ MWafantes gg pe Mitt 
fashion capitals of the world, offered to you at prices — ‘1962 
guaranteed to be the lowest anywhere. 


Look through page after page of exciting new items 
for your home... refrigerators, washers, TV, radio, 
tools, auto accessories, furniture and hundreds of 
others . . . you'll be amazed at the exciting low 
prices, too! 

Shop by mail and join the millions who save by buy- 
ing from this colorful 432 page catalog. Select from 
thousands of famous NBH bargains without leaving 
your easy chair. 

You can buy three ways at NBH: Cash, C.O.D. or 
with an NBH “‘No Down Payment” credit account. 


All merchandise is absolutely guaranteed. Your 
money back if you are not pleased. 
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NATIONAL BELLAS HESS, INC. 
247-88 Bellas Hess Bidg., Kansas City, Mo. 





Please send me, free, the new National Bellas 
Hess Money-Saving Catalog. 

















NATIONAL BELLAS HESS aa 


P.O. Box City 
247-88 Bellas Hess Bldg., Kansas City, Mo. State 
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Today 
You Can't Buy 
A Finer 


Deodorant 
At Any Price! 


CHLOROPHYLL 


STICK 
DEODORANT 


GREASELESS. NON - IRRITATING 
STOPS PERSPIRATION ODOR 
HARMLESS TO SKIN OR CLO 

tASY.TO.USE PUSH-UP HOLOER 





Yet this jumbo 
“use tested” stick 


costs 99¢ 


only 


Think of all the qualities you want in 
a deodorant. It should stop perspira- 
tion odor instantly, and protect all day 
long. Yet it must be absolutely safe, 
harmless to skin. Greaseless, harmless 
to clothes. Delicately fragrant. 
Must you pay a high price for all 
this? Not today! Not when Lander 
sells so many millions that they can 
offer an oversize supply in a plastic 
push-up holder, at a mere 29c! 


ANDER 


CHLOROPHYLL 


DEODORANTS 
P _ ,..and only 39c for the lotion ROLL-ON 
style thatstops perspiration worries. 
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WHAT WAS THE TRUTH ABOUT Ada? 


... The stories the headlines carried? 
... Fhe names her husband called her? 
... The tape recording a lot of people wanted to hear? 










From sharecropper's shack to Governor's Mansion, Ada climbed the ladder of success! 
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A subtle change takes place when you 
puff on Evening in Paris Bath Powder... 
you’re more female, desirable, more of 
everything that’s really you! 5 luxurious 
ozs., light as a cloud, scented like a 
dream; just $1.00; Deluxe box $1.50 














THAT'S 


HOLLYWOOD 


FOR YOU 





FROM A STOOL AT SCHWAB’S: The talk is continuous. It sounds 
as if you’ve tuned in the radio low, to a talk program with plenty of static. I 
notice Tony Curtis, needing a haircut, at the magazine rack (we natives call 
it “The Reading Room”) at the Schwabadero. Said Tony: “Newcomers ask me 
‘How can I get started?’ Truthfully, I can’t answer them. Everybody’s story is 
different. There is no set of rules. Becoming a star is not an exact science. 
There’s no textbook. I was fortunate when I started. Then the major studios were 
powerful. The major studios searched for new faces, placed them under contract 
and groomed them. I don’t think I could be discovered today. Who'd take the 
time and spend the money to develop me?” 

I didn’t try to answer this question directly. I said something about performers 
through the years adjusting to a changing theatrical world. I mentioned Tuesday 
Weld and Elvis and Nancy Kwan, three examples of people who made it 
without being groomed by a studio. As a great philosopher once said (perhaps 
for this very paragraph) : “Everything changes but change itself.” 

Hours later I recalled that Tony Curtis, studio-bred, is one of the most active 
and ‘successful independent pro- 
ducers in the business! 

Gardner McKay’s dog, as all 
his fans (I mean Gardner’s) know, 
is named Pussycat. It’s a smart 
dog, sometimes smarter than Gard- 
ner, because Pussycat knows there’s 
a health ordinance forbidding ani- 
mals in places where food is served. 
Whenever Gardner tries to take 
Pussycat into the dining room at 
Schwab’s, the dog refuses to enter. 

What’s more, Pussycat has a con- 
tract for the “Adventures in Para- 
dise” series, receiving $150 a week. 

I don’t know about you, but I do 
know about me. I’ve had it with 
those trick credit titles which sud- 
denly flash on in various sections 
of the screen. Following them is 
similar to following the ball in a 
tennis match, only more so. I’m 
worn out, weary before the movie 
actually begins. 

I happened to be in a projection 
room with Bobby Darin and San- 
dra Dee and a few other couples 
for a small running of John Cas- 
savetes’ “Shadows.” I entered the 
projection room shortly after the 
film had started, but I knew Bobby 
was present from the way he was laughing it up in all the right places. After 
the picture, I was proved correct: There was Bobby, wearing one of those jazzy 
straw hats with a many-colored hat band, which was as loud as his “I want 
everyone to know I appreciate it” laugh. Bobby and I discussed the movie. San- 
dra kept quiet. After about ten minutes, Sandra interrupted to say: “Bobby, I 
want to go home. I’m tired.” It took Bobby a second to catch on—it’s the first 
time he’s about to be a father! Bobby was then working in Cassavetes’ “Too Late 
Blues,” and Sandra stayed on the set every afternoon, all afternoon. It’s more 
tiring staying on the set, especially an entire afternoon, than working in the pic- 
ture. | asked Sandra why she stayed on the set every afternoon, and she replied 
honestly (although it did sound like a line from a “Tammy” script) : “Because I 
want to be near Bobby.” 

Sandra is welcome to this answer from Denise Minnelli, (Please turn the page) 


Pappa-to-be Bobby Darin tells Sidney 
the good news about his expected baby. 


















Imagine! The curls still there...even after you trim your hair! 







Fashion’s new shorter 





hair-do’s demand a 


Fashion ‘Quick’ home permanent 


©1961 Richard Hudnut 


New! Fashion Quick’ gives you a soft wave that’s 
guaranteed to last through trim after trim-for 4 months! 


Fashion ‘Quick’ waves deeper down from ends to crown — in just 20 minutes! 

Its unique formula acts to give your hair more body! That’s why you can trim a GET-ACQUAINTED 
Fashion ‘Quick’ permanent — and trim it again! There’s never been a soft wave OFFER! 

before with such a will to mould and hold! And new Fashion ‘Quick’ is easy to 
use. There’s no shampooing, no mixing the neutralizer. With half the work, in SAVE $100 4 
half the time, you’ve a deep-down wave that lasts for four months — even with a 

short hair-do! Richard Hudnut guarantees it or your money back! Regular — for REGULARLY*2, 5) | 


j 
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normal hair. Gentle —for bleached hair. Super —for hard-to-wave hair. Also, two NOW $1 50 z STEO PERMANENT 
new Fashion ‘Quick’ formulas for gray hair and children’s hair. fu at 


plus tax 


e — Hurry! Offer limited 
Gutin Quick BY RICHARD HUDNUT 


FIRST HOME PERMANENT WITH PRE-MIXED NEUTRALIZER AND BUILT-IN SHAMPOO 





ALLOF THEM WERE 
BY LOVE POSSESSED! 


JASON ROBARDS, JR. 
He was 

















EFREM ZIMBALIST, JR. 













He was everything half a man— “You never try to 
to her... but and her husband make love 
her husband! in name only! to me... 
like you 
re do with 
other 


= a ¥, girls!” 
LANA 


TA LOVE POSSESSED... 
‘fj * 
rurer Qa bs 


AN D “| didn’t have to 
BETRAYED {0 the girl! 

| swear 
HER! 


she’s lying!” 


GEORGE HAMILTON 














BARBARA BEL GEDDES 
“t'll never = 
forgive her 
for what 
she did 

to my 
marriage!” 


MIRISCH PICTURES, INC. 


in Association with 


SEVEN ARTS PRODUCTIONS NC. 


Presents 
EFREM 


TURNER ZIMBALIST ROBARDS.. 
Buy Love Possessed 


COLOR 
costing OEORGE SUSAN THOMAS 


TUMILTON- WOANER AATCHELL BET CHIVES 
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HOLLYWOOD 


continued 


who puts in quite a few hours every after- 
noon on the set where husband Vincente 
Minnelli is directing. (The last was 
“The Four Horsemen of the Apoca- 
lypse.”) Denise answered: “I always 
stay on the set of a picture Vincente is 
directing so I'll know what he’s talking 
about at dinner.” Denise believes this 
style of interest is necessary for a lasting 
marriage. Vincente must believe the same 
—he hasn’t barred her from the set. 


Billy Wilder was driving down one 
of Hollywood’s numerous canyons in the 
direction of Sunset Boulevard in the twi- 
light hour. I didn’t say “Twilight Zone,” 
although Rod Serling might like this 
tale for television. It had been a most 
unusual day for Hollywood: It had 
rained and was still raining hard. 
Through the clear space made by his 
windshield wiper, director-writer-pro- 
ducer Wilder noticed Nicky Blair stand- 
ing under a large tree, grateful for the 
little shelter it provided from the hard 
rain. Nicky Blair is a prominent charac- 
ter in our town’s cast of characters. A 
good-looking young man, who cooks a 
great dish of spaghetti, who knows every 
new starlet minutes after she steps off 
the plane or bus, who has mainly impor- 
tant actors for friends, Nicky has played 
bits in movies too numerous to mention. 
You’ve seen him often, although you 
don’t know him by name or photo. Well, 
Wilder spots Nicky in the rain and asks 
if he can give him a lift. “No,” replies 
Nicky. “I’m standing here because a 
friend (important actor) is in my house 
and I can’t return until he leaves.” Nicky 
gave Billy an all-knowing wink and Wil- 
der continued on his journey and to tell 
I.A.L. Diamond that he had a beautiful 
idea for a movie which you and Oscar 
know as “The Apartment.” 

I guess of all the people who have won 
Oscar through the years, none resembles 
him as much as Alec Guinness. 


Here’s one for the books—in those 
dubbed foreign movies, I often hear 
Sophia Loren speaking better English 
than she does in her latest English-speak- 
ing movie! 

Steve McQueen handed in a pre- 
scription and told Bernie, the pharma- 


cist, to have it delivered to his house. - 


“What’s the number?” asked Bernie. Mc- 
Queen replied, “I never give out my 
address; not to anyone.” “How am I[ 
going to deliver it to your house, if I 
don’t know the address?” asked Bernie, 
puzzled. “Easy,” replied Steve McQueen, 
as he started to leave. “You’ve got a de- 
livery boy who knows my house even 
though he doesn’t know the number.” 


That’s Hollywood For You 


—SIDNEY SKOLSKY 


















becoming 
attractions 


A. Fringy upswirled lashes set off eye 
make-up nicely, widen eyes of any hue. 
Doing the trick, an “Uppity” Eyelash 
Curler, with refillable cushion. $1.00* 


B. “April Showers” Skin Balm keeps any 
summer skin supple, makes a tan look 
gold and glowy. Turns rough heels and 
elbows into smoothies, too. 6 ozs., 69¢* 


C. Tasty new summer treat from Max Fac- 
tor: “Candy Orange” and “Brandy Or- 
ange” matte finish lipstick, plus matching 
Iridescent Nail Satin. Combination, $1.95* 


D. From Faberge, a baby band-box filled 
with fragrance: “Straw Hat” Cologne 
Extraordinaire, Purse Perfume, Bath Pow- 
der, in waterproof “Cruise Kit.” $3.75* 


E. Crest Toothpaste helps to brighten 
a smile: Recognized effective against 
tooth decay by the Council on Dental 
Therapeutics, American Dental Assoc. 


*plus tax 





GO FROM NEARLY BLONDE 
TO CLEARLY BLONDE... 
WITHOUT 
ARTIFICIAL COLORING! 


Light and Bright is the first and only one-step hair lightener. 
It lightens once-blonde hair that has darkened as no rinse or dye 
can do. Brings out a blondeness that is all yours—blondeness that 
can’t wash out, can’t fade! And you control the shade—lighten 


your hair to just the tone most flattering to 
you. Gentle—contains no ammonia. Does 
contain an exclusive creme conditioner that 
leaves your hair soft, manageable. Easy — 
just apply, comb through.....$1.50 plus taz. 


ighTaxd Gright- 


by RICHARD HUDNUT 












@ i961 Richard Hudnut 
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WHERE ARE THEY NOW? 


When watching the old films on TV, I 
often see pictures starring George Brent. 
Whatever happened to him? 
G. CRAMDON 
Houston, Texas 


Mr. Brent, a veteran of more than 100 
films, does make a few rare appearances on 
TV drama shows. However, the majority of 
his days are spent in breeding thoroughbred 
race horses in California.—Eb. 


Is Gene Raymond still married to Jean- 
nette McDonald, and what is he doing 





these days? We keep looking forward to 
seeing Jeannette in the movies again. 
G. Maccieri 
Minneapolis, Minn. 
Yes. Mr. Raymond, at 52-years-old, is still 
the handsome figure he has always been. 


» He is quite active as a Colonel in the Air 


Force Reserve and is planning to appear 
in a West Coast stage production. Jean- 
nette is busy these days working on her 
autobiography.—Eb. 


HE’S A DILLY! 


After seeing Bradford Dillman in the 
movies, I would love to join one of his 
fan clubs if there are any. Please tell me 
something about him. 
ALice KNopF 
Lawrence, L.I. 


Brad was born in San Francisco, schooled 
at Yale University and served as a Marine 
before he decided to crash the theatre. He 
won acclaim on Broadway, and Hollywood 
soon beckoned. He married Frieda Hard- 
ing in 1956.—Eb. 


WHO’S RIGHT? 


I have been arguing with my sister about 
who Sal Mineo took to the Academy 
Awards. I say it was Tuesday Weld and 


PCPS SS SS SS SS SSS SS SS SS SS ST SSS SSS SSS SSS SSS See eee See eS, 


WHO DO YOU WANT TO READ ABOUT? 


| want to read about (list movie, TV or recording stars): 
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The features | like best in this issue of PHOTOPLAY are |. 


2. 











Address eee eee eee eee eee eee eee | CeCe eee eee eeeeeeeeeeeeeeees 


Paste this ballot on a postcard and send it to Reader's Poll, Box 1374, 
Grand Central Station, New York 17, N. Y., and tell us your favorites. 
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she says it was Jill Haworth. Could you 
please clear this up for us. We hope 
PuHorop.ay will have another story on 
him real soon, and thanks for the story 
in the July issue. 
C. CHINIER 
Manitoba, Canada 


Tuesday Weld was the lucky girl.—Eb. 


. .. 1 read your magazine every month 
and I feel I should know better than my 
husband, who claims Frank Sinatra is 
forty-eight years old. I say he is forty- 
four. 
Mrs. Heten Wostycki 
Richmond, Calif. 


Frankie was born in Hoboken, N. J. on 
December 12, 1917. That will teach your 
husband to read PHotopLay!—Eb. 


Blus 
GINGER PEACHY! 
Pict 
I can’t help but marvel at how wonderful = 
Ginger Rogers always looks. She sure has ‘ass 
found the Fountain of Youth! How old is : 
she? And how many husbands has she a 
had? and. 
Linpa Garity 1 
Anchorage, Alaska sense 
subt! 
Ginger is fifty years old. Recently wed her dark 
fifth husband, William Marshall. We, too, 
would like to know her secret of eternal 
youth. She’s a great tennis fan, perhaps 
that’s the answer.—Eb. 
BOUQUET TO ANGIE * 
I just saw Angie Dickinson in “The Sins ~ 


of Rachel Cade,” and her performance 
was something to rave about. How about 
some information on her? 
Mrs. Martna L, 
Honolulu, Hawaii 





Angie was born in North Dakota. While 
attending college in California, she won a 
beauty contest and from that point on her 
career blossomed. Her biggest break came 
when she was cast as a dance hall girl in 
“Rio Bravo.” She is said to have the shape- 
liest legs in Hollywood and recently won 
the Golden Garter Award joining Marlene 
Dietrich, who won the First Golden Garter 
twenty-five years ago.—Eb. 


(Please turn the page) 





She wears 


Blushing Angel Face 


with green 


Picture proof that there’s 
no color you can’t wear 
when you choose the 
Angel Face shade that 
makes it becoming... 
and so naturally. Because 
only Angel Face has cos- 
metic-silicones —for soft, 
subtle shades that never 
darken or discolor! 


Angel Face Fashion Case, $1.25, plus tax. Black or white, with gold 


Eyes by Aziza 


Lipstick by Pond's 


She wears 
Tawny Angel Face 
with pink 


See how Angel Face pow- 
der and foundation in-one 
makes the change so nat- 
urally—and conceals tiny 
lines and freckles to give 
every complexion the look 
of perfection. Find your 
skin tone on the chart be- 
low for your wardrobe of 
new Angel Face shades! 


Now...you can change your skin tone to look lovely in any costume color with new 


Ponds costume-complexion shade selector 
| | fair skin | 
POND’S ANGEL FACE SHADES 


costume colors 


reds-pinks 
oranges-yellows 
greens-blues 
browns-black 
white-neutrals 


ivory 


natural 
honey 
natural 


golden — | 


rosy skin | olive skin | dark olive 


natural 
golden 


ivory 
ivory 
honey 


natural tawny 


golden bronze 
honey _ blushing — 
blushing tawny 


blushing | deep tan 


Angel Face Vanity Case 69¢, plus tax 





¥ BRanor 
ORANGE 


max Factor \. FacToR 











california 


Orange 


WI 
ski 
she 
reach for the sun with orange! we 
Candy Orange—cool, pure and DI 
ripe—a love-match with blue, o 
fashion’s sun madness with pink. Le 
Brandy Orange—a glowing, _ 
lick-your-lips color that is 
part sun, part fun—all sheer 
intoxication with pale pastels. Dic 
Candy Orange and Brandy Jul 


Orange — new all-glow No “i 
Shine lipsticks, each 1.00. Both sin 
matched to your fingertips in 7 


Iridescent Nail Satin, each .95 


moShine | : 
“aa . 
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¢ continued 


BEAUTY BAR 


I'm planning on buying a new bathing 
suit this season, but I’m a little on the 
heavy side, especially around the hips. 
What type suit would be best for me? 
Mary KINCAIDE 
Dallas, Texas 


Why not try getting < suit that has an over- 
skirt that will conceal the bulge. Dark 
shades will slim you down, and, of course, 
be sure it is a one piece garment.—Eb. 


DREAMBOAT 


Our sorority thinks Dion is the greatest. 
Let everybody else rave about Fabian, 
Rydell and Elvis—we’ll take him. Why 
not some information on our dreamboat? 
Giapys KNIGHT 
Niagara Falls, N.Y. 


Dion is 20 years old—has a birthday on 
July 18th. Hobbies: photography, swim- 
ming, guitar and painting. Born and bred 
in New York, Dion was once part of the 
singing group “The Belmonts.” His latest 
recording is “Kissin’ Game”—a gasser. 


—Ep. 
TALENT SEARCH 


Everyone keeps discouraging me when I 
mention my desire to be a film star. No 
matter what they say, I am still going to 
try. I hope that you will be able to give 
me a few hints on just how I could start 
my career going. Thanks so much. 

CLARE PetTa 

Los Angeles, Calif. 


We admire your determination. It you feel 
you have the talent for a film career and 
are well aware of the struggle it often 
takes to succeed, then you should try by 
all means. Warner Brothers in conjunction 
with the Fairchild Camera and Instrument 
Corporation is conducting a talent search. 
You can film your own screen tesi by rent- 
ing one of the new miracle Fairchild 
cameras at your local store, and then have 
your family or friends help you make your 
do-it-yourself screen test. Get full details 
at your local camera store. And good luck 
to you!—Eb. 





Write to Readers Inc., Puotortay, 205 E. 42nd 
St., New York 17, N. Y. We regret that we 
cannot answer or return unpublished letters. 

















































Kate says: 


HOLLY WOOD 
FASHION IS 











And the younger Hollywood 
sets’ pet undergarments 

are light weight and 

supple, with a strong 

line on slimness. 

I have pictured 


two examples here. 


Above: “Suddenly Slim” by 
Olga will make a figure look 5 
pounds slimmer or one fashion 
size smaller the moment it is 
slipped on. $12.95. Bra is Wire- 
less Secret Hug. By Olga, $5.95. 
Right: For those who need 
only extra slimming for shorts, 
slacks and sheaths in this ho- 


siery-weight underwater under- 





wear with girdle-like control, 
“Magic Lady,” $4.95. The bra, 
$2.95. Both by Exquisite Form. 
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PERIODIC PAIN 


Don’t let the calendar make a 
slave of you, Betty! Just take 
Mipot with a glass of water... 
that’s all. Mipot tablets bring 
faster and more complete relief 
from menstrual pain—they re- 
lieve cramps, ease headache and 
chase the “blues,” 


“WHAT WOMEN WANT TO KNOW" 


FREE! Frank, revealing 24-page book 
explaining menstruation. Write Box 280, 
New York 18, N. Y. (Sent in plain wrapper.) 


‘OA 


Belly: 





~ 











ar 
mel 2O0c we, 
Pive 
. 








MDOT 


. aoe” 















J | 


r) 











get more out of life — 


go out toa 
movie 


with JANET GRAVES 


What’s on tonight? 
You’ve got to go out 
to see the best! Look for 
these new pictures 


at your favorite theater 


eeeeecesn 





THE PARENT TRAP 


Buena Vista, Technicolor (Family) 


WHO'S IN IT? Hayley Mills, Maureen 
O’Hara, Brian Keith, Charles Ruggles. 
WHAT'S IT ABOUT? Twin sisters scheme to 
reunite their long-divorced parents, who 
each got custody of one baby—“as if we 
were guest towels, His and Hers!” 
WHAT'S SPECIAL? Tomboy Hayley wrecking 
curlytop Hayley’s dignity at a camp dance 
. . recognition scene that had us sniffling 
instead of chuckling. 
WHATS THE VERDICT? It’s a nice family 
comedy, but it’d be a trifle flat without Hay- 
ley’s salt-and-pepper personality to perk it 
up. Here’s the most talented teenager on 
film! 
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THE GUNS OF NAVARONE 


Columbia; CinemaScope, Eastman Color (Family) 


WHO's IN IT? Gregory Peck, David Niven, 

Anthony Quinn, Gia Scala, James Darren. + 
WHAT'S IT ABOUT? Commando-style raid on 

a Nazi-held Greek island, to destroy big » 
guns that threaten British ships. 

WHAT'S SPECIAL? Fine job by Niven, who’s 
not so light-hearted as usual, but just as 
skillful on the serious side . . . austere, im- 
pressive (and real) landscapes of Greece 
... thundering ripsnorter of a climax. 
WHATS THE VERDICT? Well-made_ war- 
adventure yarn, with plenty of suspense 
and surprise and a good mixed bag of char- 
acters, all acted in vigorous style. 
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TAMMY, TELL ME TRUE 


U-I, Eastman Color (Family) 


WHO’s IN IT? Sandra Dee, John Gavin. 
Beulah Bondi, Virginia Grey. 5 
WHAT'S IT ABOUT? A backwoods gal rides 
her shantyboat to college; finds a new d 
love; shows older folks how to be happy. 
WHAT’S SPECIAL? Sandra’s hilarious first 











impression of _ civilization’s mightiest 
achievement—the TV commercial! .. . 
charming teamwork between the rock and 
the rocker sets (Sandra and Miss Bondi). 
WHAT'S THE VERDICT? Light and tasty as 
a bowl of generously buttered popcorn. 
Sandra’s as handy with country-style senti- 
ment as Debbie (the first Tammy). 
(Please turn the page) 




















SANDRA DEE as Tammy’ Is 
GIVING COLLEGE A WHIRL! 














Teaching the co-eds that a 
‘cool’ head can’t beat a warm heart... 


Proving to a calculating heiress 
that the Golden Rule is more 
precious than gold... 


Giving a shy, young professor 
some lessons in Romance! 





Sandra _John a ROSS HUNTER recover 
Tae VAMMY 
ME TRUE «© 


in Eastman COLOR 














That lovable Mississippt 


Riverboat gal in heart- 
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costaring CHARLES DRAKE - VIRGINIA GREY - JULIA MEADE 
win Cecil Kellaway - Beulah Bondi - Edgar Buchanan - Gigi Perreau 
Juanita Moore + screenplay by OSCAR BRODNEY + Directed by HARRY KELLER 

Produced by ROSS HUNTER + A UNIVERSAL-INTERNATIONAL PICTURE 







with the delightful 
music of America’s beloved 


PERCY FAITH / 





SOON AT MOTION PICTURE THEATRES THROUGHOUT THE NATION! 





























































































TRAVEL LIGHT 


take Tampax along! 


Tampax is absolutely featherweight! 
It’s made of pure surgical cotton, pro- 
tected by a satin-smooth applicator. 
It’s the daintiest, nicest protection 
you can use, 

Sitting or standing, walking or run- | 
ning, you never feel it. Tampax® also | 
prevents odor. Its ease of disposability 
is a special blessing when you’re away 
from home. 

Tampax absorbs internally and is 
fully protective no matter how gwen 
active you are. That’s why you FRRmtT 
can bathe or swim wearing BUNS 
Tampax. And you feel so re- SMM 
laxed, so sure of yourself, with no 
telltale outlines to embarrass you. 

Buy Tampax in packages of 10 or 
40 wherever such products are sold. 
Your choice of 3 absorbencies (Regu- 
lar, Super or Junior). 

* Dress by Robert Sloane 













TAMPAX fr. 
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ON THE DOUBLE 


Paramount; Panavision, Technicolor (Family) 


WHO's IN IT? Danny Kaye, Dana Wynter, 
Diana Dors, Wilfrid Hyde White. 

WHAT’s IT ABOUT? A timid GI’s impersona- 
tion of a British general, who’s a prime 
target for Nazi assassins. 

WHAT'S SPECIAL? Danny sparring with the 
general’s girlfriend (Diana) . Danny’s 
quick-change act. disguised as every kind 
of German from a torch singer to Hitler. 
WHAT’s THE VERDICT? Wacky farce that’s 
long on gags but short on fresh ideas. It 
proves that Danny Kaye’s a versatile guy 
—but doesn’t everybody know that? 

















THE TRUTH (“‘La Verite’’) 
Kingsley International; French dialogue, 
English titles (Adult) 


WHO’s IN IT? Brigitte Bardot, Sami Frey, 
Marie-Jose Nat, Charles Vanel. 

WHAT'S IT ABOUT? Aimless life of a neu- 
rotic French girl, leading to her trial for 
murdering a lover. 

WHAT'S SPECIAL? Brigitte’s an actress! H. 
G. Clouzot’s direction (so strong that it 
reportedly unnerved Bardot herself) revs 
her up to real dramatic power. 

WHAT'S THE VERDICT? As sexy as BB’s fans 
could ask, but without the humor you'd ex- 
pect of her and Clouzot (“Diabolique” ). 
It’s a thorough case study. 
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PARRISH 


Warners, Technicolor (Adult) 


WHO's IN IT? Troy Donahue, Claudette 


Colbert, Karl Malden, Connie Stevens. 
WHAT'S IT ABOUT? An attractive mother 


and son gamble with love and business 
among Connecticut tobacco-growers. 
WHATS SPECIAL? Youthful good looks of 


Troy and all his girls. (Sharon Hugueny 
is the most refreshing.) . . . plentiful local 
color on a background new to movies. 

WHATS THE VERDICT? If you like lots of 


plot and hard-breathing emotional crises, 
here’s your dish. If you’re eager to learn 
all about tobacco-farming, here are the 
technical details—at too much length for 
me. 














THE LAST TIME | SAW ARCHIE 
U.A. (Family) 


WHO’s IN 1T? Robert Mitchum, Jack Webb, 


Martha Hyer, France Nuyen. 
WHAT'S IT ABOUT? A sharp operator and 


his pal make out handsomely at a states- 
side post during World War II. 
WHAT'S SPECIAL? Mitchum’s debonair per- 


formance as the outrageous Archie... 
France Nuyen’s slimmed-down beauty . . 
Don Knotts as a nervous, wildly unmilitary 
officer. 
WHAT’S THE VERDICT? Well, it rambles 
along talking its fool head off, but by fits 
and starts it’s really funny. Webb’s acting 
is better than his directing. 

(Please turn the page) 
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Cream hair away the beautiful Way ...with new baby-pink, sweet-smelling NeET; what 
a beautiful difference it makes! Any gal who's ever used a razor knows there’s trouble with razor 
stubble; bristly, coarse hair-ends that feel ugly, look worse. Gentle, smoothing NEET actually 
beauty-creams the hair away; goes down deep where no razor can reach! No wonder it takes so 
much longer for new hair to come in. So next time, for the smoothest, nicest looking legs 


in town, why not try NEET—you’ll never want to shave again! 
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So natural... 
even 


HE can’t tell! 


Nestle 


— 
i= eo @ oe Ore) Le) & 
COLOR-BRIGHTENS YOUR HAIR 
SO EASILY « IN ONLY MINUTES 


Nestle Colorinse enhances your 
natural hair shade with color- 
highlights and sheen. Quickly rinses 
in... Stays. color-true till your next 
1aF-]an}oleloham mb ac-mrele-1omm o)(e)ale(-mar-li ance, 
sunny splendor. Gives mousey brown 
ay-RRamee ha-Dagt-halomm ol-t-10ha eum Cilelabal-t— 
faded red with fiery sparkle. Trans- 
forms dull black hair to beautiful 
brilliance. 12 glorious shades. 35¢ 
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Nestle Colortint gives rich, lustrous, 
all-over color that lasts through 3 
shampoos. Stronger than a rinse 
'o]0) am ale) amr- mm 91-1 apnt-lal-ial amok d- Bam m-laleliia| 
enriched. Nestle Colortint intensi- 
fies your own hair shade OR adds 
exciting NEWcolor. It's world-famous 
for blending-in gray, streaked and 
faded hair. 10 lovely shades. 35¢ 
NESTLE COLORTINT 
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COLORS YOUR HAIR 


HOUT BLEACHING or DYEING 
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MAN IN THE MOON 


Trans-Lux (Family) 


WHO’s IN 1T? Kenneth Moore, Shirley Anne 
Field, Charles Gray, Michael Hordern. 
WHAT'S IT ABOUT? Spoof on the space- 
training program (British), with a stripper 
to take the astronaut’s mind off his work. 
WHAT'S SPECIAL? Authentic gadgets, from 
rocket sled to rocket—all used strictly for 
laughs ... Kenneth’s good-natured comedy 
as an abnormally healthy spaceman. 
WHAT'S THE VERDICT? Timely and amusing, 
a pleasant antidote to the simple-minded 
thrillers and solemn documentaries about 
space flight. But its gags are obvious, and 
its story runs out of wind. 
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WILD IN THE COUNTRY 


20th; CinemaScope, De Luxe Color (Adult) 


WHO's IN 1T? Elvis Presley, Tuesday Weld, 
Hope Lange, Millie Perkins. 

WHATS IT AaBouT? A hard-luck Southern 
kid and three girls who love him. 

WHAT'S SPECIAL? All the gorgeous, linger- 
ing closeups of Elvis in glorious color 
(even if they are stranded in the middle 
of a wide, empty screen) . . . five well- 
assorted songs (even if they don’t fit 
comfortably into the story) . . . Tuesday’s 
sleepy, sleazy, sexy look. 

WHAT'S THE VERDICT? Pretty silly—and 
pretty rough on poor Elvis, playing the 
male version of a soap-opera heroine. 














RING OF FIRE 
M-G-M, Metrocolor (Family) 


WHO's IN IT? David Janssen, Joyce Taylor, 
Frank Gorshin, James Johnson. 

WHAT'S IT ABOUT? Duel between a law of- 
ficer and three delinquents in the North- 
west woods, ending in a forest fire. 
WHAT'S SPECIAL? The spectacular, convinc- 
ing fire. Here’s where movie-makers An- 
drew and Virginia Stone pour on the 
suspense, scene by scene. (Remember “The 
Last Voyage” and “Julie”? Same writing- 
directing-producing team. ) 

WHATS THE VERDICT? Routine cops-and- 
robbers stuff that takes too long getting 
around to the meat of its story. 














BLAST OF SILENCE 
U-I (Adult) 


WHO's IN IT? Allen Baron, Molly Mc- 
Carthy, Larry Tucker, Peter Clume. 
WHAT'S IT ABOUT? A professional killer’s 
last job, hampered by his love for a girl 
outside the rackets crowd. 

WHAT'S SPECIAL? Casual, low-key realism 
in every department. Allen Baron’s three- 
way job as director, writer and star gives 
the picture solid unity. 

WHAT'S THE VERDICT? Respectable effort to 
do something honest with familiar material. 
But the spoken narration, both fancy and 
too-too tough, doesn’t fit in with the movie’s 
unpretentious air. 


















































































OF CURRENT PICTURES 


BLAST OF SILENCE—U-I. Directed by Allen 
Baron: Frank Bono, Allen Baron; Lorrie, Molly 
McCarthy; Big Ralph, Larry Tucker; Trotano, 
Peter Clune; Petey, Danny Meehan; Troiano’s 
Girl, Milda Memonas; Nightclub Singer, Dean 
Sheldon; Contact Man, Charles Creasap; Sailor, 
Bill DePrato; Bellhop, Erich Kollmar; Building 
Superintendent, Ruth Kaner; Lorrie’s Boyfriend, 
Don Saroyan. 


GUNS OF NAVARONE, THE—Columbia. Di- 
rected by J. Lee Thompson: Mallory, Gregory 
Peck; Miller, David Niven; Andrea, Anthony 
Quinn; Brown, Stanley Baker; Franklin, An- 
thony Quayle; Maria, Irene Papas; Anna, Gia 
Scala; Pappadimos, James Darren; Jensen, James 
Robertson Justice; Barnsby, Richard Harris; 
Cohn, Bryan Forbes; Baker, Allan Cuthbertson; 
Weaver, Michael Trubshawe; Grogan, Percy 
Herbert; Sessler, George Mikell; Muesel, Walter 
Gotell; Nicholai, Tutte Lemkow; Commandant, 
Albert Lieven; Group Captain, Norman Wooland; 
Bride, Cleo Scouloundi; Patrol-boat Captain, 
Nicholas Papakonstantantinou. 


LAST TIME I SAW ARCHIE, THE—U.A. 
Directed by Jack Webb: Archie Hall, Robert 
Mitchum; Bill Bowers, Jack Webb; Peggy Kram- 
er, Martha Hyer; Cindy, France Nuyen; Pvt. 
Russell Drexel, Joe Flynn; Pvt. Billy Simpson, 
James Lydon; Pvt. Frank Ostrow, Del Moore; 
Pvt. Sam Beacham, Louis Nye; Col. Martin, 
Richard Arlen; Capt. Little, Don Knotts; Master 
Sgt. Stanley Erlenheim, Robert Strauss; Sgt. 
Malcolm Greenbriar, Harvey Lembeck; Lola, 
Claudia Barrett; Daphne, Theona Bryant; Carole, 
Elaine Davis; Patsy Ruth, Marilyn Burtis; Cor- 
poral, James Mitchum; Bartender, Gene Mce- 
Carthy; Lt. Oglemeyer, John Nolan. 


ON THE DOUBLE—Paramount. Directed by 
Melville Shavelson: PFC Ernie Williams, Dan- 
ny Kaye; Gen. Sir Lawrence Mackenszie-Smith, 
Danny Kaye; Lady Margaret Mackenzie-Smith, 
Dana Wynter; Col. Somerset, Wilfrid Hyde 
White; Lady Vivian, Margaret Rutherford; Sgt. 
Bridget Stanhope, Diana Dors; Capt. Patterson, 
Alan Cuthbertson; Corp. Joseph Praeger, Jesse 
White; Col. Rock Houston, Gregory Walcott; 
Sgt. Colin Twickenham, Terrence De Marney; 
Oberkommandant, Rudolph Anders; Gen. Carle- 
ton Browne-Wiffingham, Rex Evans; Blankmeis- 
ter, Edgar Barrier; Gen. Zlinkov, Ben Astar. 


PARENT TRAP, THE—Buena Vista. Directed 
by David Swift: Sharon McKendrick, Hayley 
Mills; Susan Evers, Hayley Mills; Margaret Mc- 
Kendrick, Maureen O'Hara; Mitch Evers, Brian 
Keith; Victoria Robinson, Joanna _ Barnes; 
Charles McKendrick, Charles Ruggles; Verbena, 
Una Merkel; Rev. Dr. Mosby, Leo G. Carroll; 
Louise McKendrick, Cathleen Nesbitt; Miss Inch, 
Ruth McDevitt; Hecky, Crahan Denton; Edna 
Robinson, Linda Watkins; Chief Eaglewood, 
Frank DeVol. 


PARRISH—Warners. Directed by Delmer 
Daves: Parrish McLean, Troy Donahue; Ellen 
McLean, Claudette Colbert; Judge Raike, Karl 
Malden; Sala Post, Dean Jagger; Lucy, Connie 
Stevens; Alison Post, Diane McBain; Paige 
Raike, Sharon Hugueny; Teete Howie, Dub Tay- 
lor; Edgar Raike, Hampton Fancher. 


RING OF FIRE—M-G-M. Directed by Andrew 
L. Stone: Sgt. Steve Walsh, David Janssen; 
Bobbie Adams, Joyce Taylor; Frank Henderson, 
Frank Gorshin; Deputy Pringle, Joel Marston; 
Roy Anderson, James Johnson; Sheriff Niles, Ron 
Myron; Deputy, Marshall Kent; Mr. Hobart, 
Doodles Weaver. 


TAMMY, TELL ME TRUE—U-I. Directed by 
Harry Keller: Tammy, Sandra Dee; Tom Free- 
man, John Gavin; Miss Jenks, Virginia Grey; 
Capt. Joe, Cecil Kellaway; Mrs. Call, Beulah 
Bondi; Buford Woodly, Charles Drake; Suzanne 
Rook, Julia Meade; Judge Carver, Edgar Bu- 
chanan; Rita, Gigi Perreau; Capt. Armand, 
Henry Corden; Della, Juanita Moore. 


TRUTH, TH E—Kingsley International. Di- 
rected by Henri-Georges Clouzot: Dominique, 
Brigitte Bardot; Guerin, Charles Vanel; Epar- 
vier, Paul Meurisse; Gilbert, Sami Frey; Annie, 
Marie-Jose Nat; President of the Court, Louis 
Seigner; Ludo, Andre Oumansky; Michel, Jean- 
Lou Reynold. 


WILD IN THE COUNTRY—20th. Directed by 
Philip Dunne: Glenn, Elvis Presley; Irene, Hope 
Lange; Noreen, Tuesday Weld; Betty Lee, Mil- 
lie Perkins; Davis, Rafer Johnson; Phil Macy, 
John Ireland; Cliff Macy, Gary Lockwood; Uncle 
Rolfe, William Mims; Dr. Underwood, Raymond 
Greenleaf; Monica George, Christina Crawford; 
Flossie, Robin Raymond; Prof. Larson, Alan 
Napier. 





You ll teel lovelier with your 
OQDO-RO-NO 
double circle of protection 


Now the first roll-on designed especially for women 





Adjusta-Roll has all the refinements a woman really values. Its cool, aqua lotion 
is gentle, safe, effective. Protects you against odor, your clothes against perspi- 
ration—double protection many deodorants can’t promise. The adjustable collar 
lets you control the flow—isn’t thick, sticky or wasteful. The larger applicator 
gives better coverage. And the leak-proof lock lets you carry it fear 
safely in suitcase or purse. Everything about Adjusta-Roll is special. HI i 
Try it. You'll like it. Odo-ro-no available also in cream, stick and spray. Hi 


rormmawawer oneness AD JUSTA-ROLL Jeri 
by ODO-RO-NO |e 


Leading deodorant in world fashion capitals 
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Everywhere she went Simone heard 
the rumors—Marilyn and Yves are in 
love, they'll get married some day. 
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FROM HOLLYWOOD BY CAL YORK oe wa 


Debbie Reynolds wants more than anything in the world is to present Harry 
Karl with an heir. And she could even make him a Christmas present of one. 
Usually the picture of health, a pale looking Debbie suffered from nausea in the 
A.M. hours last May while filming “Star in the West.” She contracted the same 
ailment on two previous occasions in her life. Both times she was pregnant and the 
illness is commonly known as morning sickness. @ The estranged Mrs. Jimmie 
Rodgers isn’t too lonely. She’s dating Bob Dix, the ex-husband of actress Janet 
Lake. Some even believe it was Mr. Dix who caused the split. @ Most unexpected 
split of the year was in May when Mickey Callan and Corlyn Chapman announced 
they had separated. The announcement came on the day their daughter, Dawn, 
became two months old. Hard to believe, but behind the breakup, according to one 
of Mickey’s friends, is another woman. An actress Mickey met while making 
“Gidget Goes Hawaiian.” Corlyn hopes they can work things out, but the future of 
Mr. and Mrs. Callan doesn’t look bright. @ Edd Byrnes proposed to Asa Maynor 
again. She said no again, but not so convincingly this time. @ Isn’t the marriage 
of Shirley MacLaine and Steve Parker on thin ground again? It appears more 
of a business arrangement than a marital affair. Perhaps Shirley, on her recent trip 
to Tokyo to film “My Geisha,” discovered why Steve spends so much time there. 
@ Dean Martin’s 19-year-old son, Craig, called off his marriage to Hungarian-born 
Maria Boder. He met Maria while stationed with the U. S. Army in Germany, and 
Dean doesn’t hide the fact that he helped talk the boy out of matrimony. @ What’s 
with Marilyn Monroe? She’s no longer the uncommunicative Marilyn. She not 
only talks, she’s cooperative to the press. @ David Janssen read it in the papers 
that his sister Teri Janssen was marrying Stan Bilchik. His sister forgot to tell 
him. @ Lillian Roth muffed her final chance for a comeback. The “I'll Cry To- 
morrow’ authoress couldn’t help it—her troubles caught up with her, and her open- 
ing night showed it. @ Why doesn’t Bobby Darin wise up? He thought he was 
being cute in telling everyone that he and Sandy Dee were going to Hawaii when 
actually they had planned to go to Palm Springs for their second honeymoon. @ Isn’t 
Warner Bros. dropping Dick Long as a regular in “77 Sunset Strip”? Dick has 
recovered from a heart attack and is able to work, but the studio is tired of reading 
about his marital battles with Mara Corday. @ How much longer can Keely 
Smith and Louis Prima keep their marriage from exploding into the headlines? 
@ What’s this between Elvis Presley and Joan Blackman? The lingering kiss he 
planted on her lips for a scene in “Blue Hawaii” looked like the real thing. And 
Joan’s current beau, Hampton Fancher III, wasn’t any too happy about it, either. 
Since his discharge from the service, Elvis has been lucky at bringing in the loot. 
Yet unlucky at love. He isn’t even speaking to past flames Tuesday Weld, Juliet 
Prowse and Nancy Sharpe. @ If there is trouble between Tony Curtis and Janet 
Leigh, they’re keeping it a family secret. The two appeared as a couple of love 
birds at the annual SHARE party at the Moulin Rouge. Same party: Frank Sinatra 
and his ex-wife, Nancy. They have been seen together quite a bit recently, and one 
source claims that the impossible could happen. It would be the impossible if they 
remarried. @ Andy Williams’ gal, Claudine Longet, is awaiting his proposal 
and she won’t say no. Andy, didn’t you give Claudine (she’s one of the leggy show 
girls in Las Vegas) a hint that a proposal is forthcoming? @ Don’t invite Steve 
McQueen and Bobby Darin to the same party. There’s certainly no love between 
them as a result of their script battle on “Hell Is For Heroes.” Each tried to make 
the others’ role smaller. @ Haven’t Roger Smith and Vicki dated the stork 

















again? If it’s true, it’s the first bit of good news from the Smith family in quite 
awhile. This was their jinx year. Roger’s most recent accident: He fell down a 
flight of steps while looking at the home Liz Taylor and Mike Todd lived in 
prior to Mike’s death. Roger was interested in buying the place, but I guess he 
changed his mind when he twisted his ankle in the tumble. Anyway, the Smiths 
bought another home in the valley. The injuries to the Smiths in the last year read 
like a medical dictionary. @ Jeff Chandler’s brush with death brought him and 
his ex-wife Marjorie closer than they have been since their divorce in 1959. Marge 
was the first one called to the hospital when Chandler suffered a post-operative 
hemorrhage following surgery for a slipped spinal disc. She was the last to leave. 
Don’t be too surprised if they pick up where they left off. @ Liz Taylor and Eddie 
Fisher decided against staying in a ranch home while in Las Vegas for Eddie’s 
engagement at the Desert Inn. Main reason: They were warned in advance of 
another plot to kidnap Liz’ three children, and authorities advised them to stay 
in a guarded suite at the hotel. Since a reported attempt to kidnap the children last 
year in London, Liz lives in constant fear that something will happen to them. 
She has issued orders that the three children are never to be left alone—even for 
a minute. @ Too bad about the Dick Clarks. After all the trouble they survived 
together—the Congressional Hearings, little Dickie’s eye trouble—and nine years 
of marriage, they’ve called it quits. @ Shirley Jones and Jack Cassidy found 
the best way to squelch those rift rumors—Shirley’s expecting. @ Jo Morrow 
lost her contract with Columbia Pictures—she gained too much weight. @ Lola 
Albright, leading lady on TV’s “Peter Gunn” series, married pianist William 
Chadney—ten minutes after Mr. Chadney’s divorce from his first wife became 
final! @ Joan Benny, the twice-divorced daughter of Jack Benny, looks like she 
may be getting ready for a third try—with Mark Damon. @ Is it true that the 
friendship of Melina Mercouri and Jules Dassin (“Never On Sunday”) goes 
deeper than the roles they played on the screen? @ Sophia Loren’s husband is 
reminding her that their annulment is only to keep them out of jail in Rome. 
@ After all the talk about Vivien Leigh and John 
Merrivale, her Hollywood friends are saying that 
she'll never marry him. @ A fiery foreign actress 
said of one of our biggest actors: “He’s great and 
he’s half crazy. But to work with—impossible.” I 
wonder who she meant? @ Nancy Kwan is calling 
Maximilian Schell “Max.” He’s going to Hong 
Kong, and he'll be Nancy’s house-guest while he’s 
in town sightseeing—and meeting her father? @ 
Hope Lange and Don Murray only recently 
signed the papers which made their year-long sep- 
aration official. Now I wonder how long they'll wait 
before getting their divorce. @ One of Frank 
Sinatra’s friends said of his romance with Dorothy 
Provine: “For the first time since Ava, Frankie 
has found true love.” But the last I heard, things 
weren't going too well. @ Actress Leslie Parrish divorced Rick Marlow because 
he wouldn’t let her work. @ PUZZLER OF THE MONTH: What producer-actor 
can’t resist giving beauty contest winners minor roles in his pictures and then play- 
ing Romeo to them off-screen? If his wife ever finds out, there’ll be some mighty hot 


testimony in a divorce court, and the bad publicity won’t do his career any good. 





First the talk was that Y ves would leave 
Simone. Then everyone began to say 
that Simone would surely leave Yves. 








But from these pictures it looks as 
though everyone was wrong—including 
Marilyn, who thought she could win. 
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The fans love to see Fred MacMurray, June Haver. Lucky Shelley Winters is one of Jack’s party guests. fi 
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Happy bride and bride- 
groom Sharon and Bob 
posed for this picture 
right after their wedding 
ceremony at Bob’s home. 



















































Nancy Sinatra’s back to being brunette! 


Sharon Weds 
Bob Evans 


The happy voice of Bob Evans all but sang 

over the telephone wires. ‘I'm marrying Sharon 

Hugueny in my own garden, Sara. The trees are 

beautiful there. It makes a perfect setting for 

the ceremony." "What's the bride wearing?" | 

asked. ‘White, | think. And she'll be beautiful.” 

The “white, | think" turned out 40 be a lovely short 

white satin dress with a small cap-like halo and a 

short veil. The ceremony, which took place ateleven 

A.M., was performed by Rabbi Sunderling of 

the Orthodox Jewish faith. Sharon, who has one 

Jewish parent, will convert to his faith, Bob told 

me. "Sharon is the only girl I've met out here 

who has all the lovely qualities | admire. She'll 

make a perfect hostess in my new home," Bob 

said. Personally, | think Bob has been searching 

for that “perfect hostess" for some time. Only a 

few weeks before he met Sharon, Bob was madly 

pursuing Diane McBain, and reports had Bob 

considerably upset when Diane refused his pro- 

posals. His meeting with Sharon was one of those 

things that seem to happen only in movies. Bob 

first glimpsed Sharon on an advertising poster 

for the movie "Parrish," and promptly called a 

friend at Warners’ studio for her telephone num- 

ber. His next move was to invite Sharon, with her 

mother as chaperon, to have lunch at "The Other 

Goose," a restaurant close to the studio. It was 

love at first sight, I'm told, and from that meet- 

y ing Bob moved fast. A few weeks later their en- 

gagement was announced. The wedding, with Bob 

almost twice the age of his 17-year-old bride, 

was a small one. Both families plus fifty guests 

were present. Sharon's maid of honor was 

Leticia Roman, and Bob's brother was best 

man. At the last minute, director Mervyn Le 

Roy told Sharon he could spare her for a few 

4 days from scenes in “Majority of One," so she 

and Bob were able to take a week's honeymoon 

in Hawaii. On the plane to Hawaii, she wore a : 

white linen sheath skirt with a black top and a Loretta Young, here with her 

tiny black hat and looked quite chic. Now that young daughter, lost her TV show 

they're back, they'll divide their time between after years of swirling through 
Bob's rented home in Beverly Hills and a resi- - 

dence in New York. (Please turn the page) that door in her famous entrance. 





The Newmans are happier than ever about their expected baby. 
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Around Town 


Just because Rock Hudson made a new 
property settlement with his ex-wife Phyllis, 
doesn't mean he's about to marry Marilyn Max- 
well. Or anyone else, for that matter. . . . Those 
on and off dates between June Allyson and 
Dick Powell point to a possible reconciliation. 
| get the feeling June is still a little girl who 
likes to play games with love and marriage. But 
a little girl could get into trouble that way, 
couldn't she???? If you ask Paula Prentiss 
where the boy is, she'll tell you he goes to 
school at USC. And if you ask his name, she'll 
tell you it's Dick Benjamin. And if you ask any- 
thing else, she'll bat her baby blues and say 
nothing. . . . If that columnist who constantly re- 
ports Venetia Stevenson as missing would take 
a good look around, she'd find Venetia dining 
with the recently divorced Don Everly of the 
singing Everly lads. . . . Paul Anka’s many 
friends rallied ‘round when his mother died re- 
cently at their home in New Jersey. It was Mrs. 
Anka who insisted her son have his chance, and 
how comforting that she lived long enough to 
see her faith justified. ... The late Gary Cooper 
and author Ernest Hemingway had been friends 
for years, taking long hunting and fishing trips 
together. How ironic that both should be stricken 
ill at the same time. When Hemingway tele- 
phoned Gary the last time, he expressed words of 
hope to which Coop replied calmly, “I'll make 
it to the barn before you do, friend.” He did, 
tragically, and Hollywood will never be the 
same. Not without Coop, it won't... . And on 
the heels of that tragedy came the sudden death 
of wonderful comedienne Joan Davis, who died 
at fifty-three of a heart attack. At one time Joan 
was the highest paid female performer on the 
radio, but she was best known for her starring 
role in the long-running "I Married Joan" TV 
series. We shall miss Joan in this town. 
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They still haven’t set the date, but 
Doug and Barbara look like it’s real. 






Raymond Burr won an Emmy, 
but is Perry getting tired? 


Judy Garland bends over the stage at Carnegie Hall to kiss her daughter Liza. 


Judi Meredith—a rebound romance? 


Doris Day’s father recently wed. 








A Baby for Sandy 


Good for Sandra Dee! | hear the bride has 
finally taken a stand, and things are now going 
much better. It began when Bobby failed to 
attend the preview of “Tammy, Tell Me True” 
with her, and she went on her own, sitting in- 
conspicuously in the rear of the theater. After 
the show, producer Ross Hunter and studio 
friends spotted Sandy, and carried her off to 
Brown's Ice Cream Parlor for a soda and a look 
at the rave preview cards. But first she telephoned 
Bobby. “Come home," was his ultimatum. Sandy 
balked. "I'm staying," she said, and a few min- 
utes later returned to her friends, her brown 
eyes twinkling. “Bobby invited you all to the 
house for coffee," she said. "| think the raves on 
the preview cards did something for Sandra,” 
Ross told me later. “It gave her new confidence 
in herself. It rekindled her interest in her career.” 
Personally, | think that one brief moment of in- 
dependent action did more for Sandy than all 
the preview cards in the world. Sandy, in fact, 
is so eager to resume her career after the birth 
of her baby, she persuaded producer Ross Hunter 
to postpone "In the Wrong Rain" until after her 
baby arrives. 
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Dick Clark—Another 
Tough Break 


They can stand me up before a firing squad 
before I'll get involved again in those moth- 
eaten Kim Novak-Dick Quine marriage rumors. 
If it's publicity they want on their movie "No- 
torious Lady," fine. I'll go along with it. But 
Kim's simperings of “maybe it will happen and 
maybe it won't” after four long years of it, is 
just too much. . . . The news Diane Varsi seeks 
peace in her marriage to Michael Paul Hausman 
is fine with me. Peace it is, sister. | always did 
think the hullabaloo about Diane deserting 
Hollywood was so much malarky. ... A year or 
two ago Dick Clark was the teen-age idol of 
show biz. And then came Dick's summons to a 
Congressional Committee probing payola on TV, 
and skies darkened. With the news of his im- 
pending divorce from his wife Barbara, they've 
grown positively black. Let's hope things brighten 
up for Dick very soon. .. . Hayley Mills! That's 
the miss famous writer Adela Rogers St. John 
chooses to play herself as a child in the bio- 
graphical movie of her noted father Earl Rogers, 
the best criminal lawyer in the West in his 
day. ... Ann Sothern is stunned at the legal 
action involving support for her mother brought 
by Ann's own sister. 


What a Lover! 


| wouldn't have Laurence Harvey for a beau 
for all the tea in China. At a recent party, and 
for no reason at all, Harvey calmly pushed the 
beautiful, dignified Joan Cohn into her swim- 
ming pool, Dior gown and all. And all Joan said 
was, "Darling, is my mascara running?" I'd 
have chased that Lithuanian-Englishman around 
the block with a club, had it been me. A few 
days later at a fashion show Joan sponsored, 
Harvey acted as moderator with such remarks as, 
“it's a nice gown if you have a horse's neck." 
No one knew which way to look. What's the 
matter with this man, anyhow? Doesn't he like 
the new lavender Rolls Royce Joan recently gave 
him, or what? 











Above: Frankie drops a hint to 


Sara that there might be a “spe- 
cial” girl in his life. Left: Elvis 
stops in Memphis for a quick 
hello and goodbye to the folks. 








Stars at the Cannes Film Festival: 
Upper left: Marisa Pavan and Jean- 
Pierre Aumont. Above: The Law- 


fords. Left: Sal with Jill Haworth. 


Col. Parker 
—Watch Out! 


The lad who has changed the most in the past 
few years is Elvis Presley. El's army stint proved 
a definite dividing line between the guitar- 
strumming, floor-rolling Elvis of old and the 
mature Presley of today. So, | can well believe 
the story that El is beginning to fret over Col. 
Parker's circus-like antics. For instance, at a 
party given Lana Turner and Bob Hope by 
M-G-M executives, the Colonel moved in for no 
reason whatsoever and passed around pictures 
of Elvis in “Wild in the Country" and Elvis in 
"Flaming Star" with accompanying tracts and 
pamphlets. "This sort of thing is beginning to 
embarrass Elvis," a producer from 20th Century- 
Fox told me. “He really doesn't need it, you 
know." Maybe someone should speak to the 
Colonel, eh??7?? By the time you read this 
Stella Stevens could be Mrs. Mert Shapiro or 
in jail at Memphis, Tenn. The romance be- 
tween Stella and Mr. Shapiro, a theater owner 
in Philadelphia, has been quietly going on for 
months, and Stella is carefully weighing her 
decision to marry now or later. The possible jail 
term stems from the kidnapping of her young son 
Andy from her Beverly Hills home by her ex- 
husband from Memphis. It's a sad story, indeed, 
with the little boy's heart filled with doubt and 
despair over his mother's love. "I'm beginning 
to believe the only way | can get justice," Stella 
told me over a cup of tea, "is to accept a jail 
term for contempt of court in order to let the 
truth come out.” 


(Please turn the page) 
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Diane McBain—what’s she peeking at? 


Diane Varsi still says no to 
Hollywood, but yes to Michael. 
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Rock and Marilyn—hope of a marriage? 


It looked like bliss, then the Callans announced a divorce. 
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Edd’s been made full-fledged sleuth, but is he getting bored? 














“Sunset Strip” 
—Getting Bored ? 


The luncheon Edd Byrnes gave in Warners’ 
private dining room was a riot. No sooner had 
we been seated (I was Edd‘s only woman guest) 
than in trailed the entire ''77 Sunset Strip" cast: 
Efrem Zimbalist, Roger Smith, Louis Quinn 
and Edd, all sporting black mourning bands on 
their sleeves, followed by Jacqueline Beer in 
black hat and veil. The cast was supposed to be 
celebrating the completion of their third year 
on TV, but if you ask me, they were in mourning 
over having to do their fourth. | really mean it. 
For instance, while the banter and barbs flew 
among Edd, studio boss Bill Orr and his assistant 
Hugh Benson, Roger sat frozen-faced and Efrem 
seemed utterly bored. | think these boys have 
had it—Edd included, despite the fact that he’s 
been promoted to full-fledged sleuth with his 
own office... . The “Checkmate” lads, Doug Mc- 
Clure, Tony George and Sebastion Cabot, 
are up in arms over a possible fourth member 
for next season, Robert Culp. But the original 
three have problems as it is, with friction be- 
tween Tony and Doug, so why get more people 
into the act??2?? Five women stars, Loretta 
Young, Ann Sothern, Barbara Stanwyck, 
June Allyson and Dinah Shore leave the air 
this season with the rootin’, tootin' cowboy 
series taking a full hour's time apiece. |, for one, 
am against it. Are you with me? 


Explosion! 


Bobby Darin's $100,000 car blew up in his 
face when public reaction set in. The avalanche 
of red-hot mail from readers, outraged at the 
vulgar display, all but swamped Paramount 
Studios. So, very quietly, the car, which never did 
belong to Bobby, was returned to its owner with 
the hope the whole thing would blow over. ... 
With that proverbial fine line between love and 
hate, I'm beginning to wonder which it is with 
Anna Kashfi and Marlon Brando. If they really 
loathe each other why did he invite Anna and 
Chris to visit him in Tahiti? Some even say 
Marlon invented that marriage story to Movita 
in order to rile Anna. And others say Marlon 
longs to return to Anna and his son Chris. 
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Liz and Eddie—Stone 
of Discord 


Mr. and Mrs. Eddie Fisher were quietly rest- 
ing in their Las Vegas bungalow before Eddie's 
opening night at the Desert Inn when the phone 
rang. “Oh, no," came the pitiful cry from Liz 
when told that a New York gossip columnist had 
announced her forthcoming divorce in banner 
headlines. The article stated Liz had found 
someone new who looked exactly like Mike 
Todd and Eddie was out. The tragic result on 
Liz, who's still recovering from a near brush with 
death, was another attack of fever that has left 
her frail and wan. Now why, | rise up to ask, must 
this kind of thing go on? Why the persecution 
of two people who have carried their heads 
high through so much criticism? Only a few eve- 
nings before, Eddie had given Liz a beautiful 
second anniversary dinner at Au Petit Jean. His 
gift to Liz was lovely diamond earrings, and hers 
to Eddie, a special watch. And a week or two be- 
fore that, the two lunched at Holiday House 
along the coast and fell so in love with the place, 
they decided to stay on for a day or so, just the 
two of them. So will you tell me, in the face of 
this constant devotion, why anyone would choose 
to throw this stone of discord? Liz has really 
been through enough without this. 





Parents’ night out: Above left: James 
and Portland Mason. Above right: Bob 
Hope and his pretty daughter make quite 
a look-alike couple! Below left are Tony 
Martin and wife Cyd Charisse with Tony 
Jr. And below right: Pat O’Brien twirls 
his lovely daughter on the dance floor. 








Love—or What? 


That steady twosome, Glenn Ford and Hope 
Lange, finished a day of romancing for their 
movie "A Pocketful of Miracles," and that eve- 
ning Hope showed up at the theater with her 
long-time admirer Stephen Boyd, and Glenn 
dined with Marilyn Maxwell who only the eve- 
ning before had dined with her steady beau 
Rock Hudson. You figure it out. It's enough to 
drive a body batty. And take that romance be- 
tween Elvis Presley and Nancy Sharpe. These 
two were in the final stages of “it was just one 
of those things,” when up pops Richard Beymer 
to woo Nancy at lunch time and dinner time 
with long telephone calls in between. Who knows 
where it will end? And just when everyone was 
sure Soraya would say "yes" to Hugh O'Brian, 
the beauteous one goes dancing and romancing 
with handsome Peter Duchin in New York, and 
where are we? Or, more important, where is 


Hugh? 


Party News 


Nancy Sinatra Jr. and Tommy Sands, in 
their neat Western outfits, were the most at- 
tractive young couple at the Share party where 
everyone from the Jimmy Stewarts to the 
John Waynes showed up in cowboy rigs. Nancy 
Sinatra Sr. told me later that Nancy Jr. had 
bought her a fetching Western outfit as a sur- 
prise gift, and | must say these two looked more 
like sisters than mother and daughter. Janet 
Leigh, Barbara Rush and Mrs. Dean Martin, 
along with Dean, Tony Curtis, Frank Sinatra 
and Sammy Davis Jr., put on a show that 
rivaled any Broadway revue. The girls rehearsed 
for months, and the result was a smashing suc- 
cess. | watched Debbie and Harry make their 
entrance in neat Western garbs, but to my sur- 
prise their reception from fans was noticeably 
mild. | think even Debbie seemed a mite taken 


aback. (Please turn the page) 
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June is beautiful in her wed- 
ding gown—and proud Dave cer- 
tainly seems to think so, too! 














The wedding party looks radiant—but we’re not sure what Rick’s expression means! 


Good News 


lf | were a happy young bride, I'd hate like 
fury to have my husband swing by his knees from 
a mile-high trapeze. Yet lovely June Blair beams 
nightly at bridegroom David Nelson who flies 
with the greatest of ease through “The Flying 
Viennas'" act. June and David are honeymoon- 
ing in Alaska where the troupe is performing, but 
Hollywood still remembers what a lovely picture 
June made in her white Chantilly lace wedding 
dress. And they still laugh at the memory of 
Rick's face, David's best man, when he all but 
stepped on June's chapel train! It was a lovely 
wedding reception at the home of Ozzie and 
Harriet, who seem very fond of their new 
daughter-in-law. . . . For twenty-four hours Holly- 
wood held its breath and said a prayer for Jeff 
Chandler, who hovered between life and death 
after a spinal disc operation. While endless 
transfusions were given to counteract a ruptured 
artery, his estranged wife Marjorie patiently sat 
by his side. Friends hope that Jeff and Marjorie 
may go on side by side for the sake of their two 
lovely daughters. . . . With little or no fanfare 
Lana Turner quietly settled a $20,000 suit 
brought against her and daughter Cheryl by the 
son of the late Johnny Stompanato. Let's hope 
that now Lana and Cheryl will be left in 
peace. .. . Well, that's all for this month—Sara. 


June and Dave leave the reception at 
Dave’s home and begin their honey- 
moon. Where are they going? 
Alaska! Well, it is off the beaten 
path, and Dave’s performing there 
with his trapeze act. What an under- 
standing wife June Blair Nelson is! 








HEART-THROB colors by CUWEX 


Cutex is playing Cupid... with the gayest array of harmonizing lipstick 


and polish shades ever to spark a Summer romance. Light, bright, fash- 
ion-{resh colors made for sun and fun. And with each lively polish shade 
get a matching heart pin to wear on your sleeve! Have gleaming new 
fingertips, tempting new lips, with long-lasting Pearl Polish and Sheer 
Lanolin Lipstick by Cutex in all the Heart-Throb hues. : ‘ E : 

Evo We es 


BRIGHT BRIGHT BRIGHT 


And remember, if you have brittle, breaking finger- é 
nails, Cutex Nail Polish strengthens as it beautifies. == == CERISE COCOA ORANGE 


WEAR YOUR HEART ON YOUR SLEEVE! MATCHING “HEART-THROB PIN” FREE WITH POLISH 














Kenmore . . .World’'s 
Largest 
Home Laundry Appliances 
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All your fabrics get expert care with these Kenmore washers, 
and Sta-Puf Fabric Softener. Each Kenmore has special cycles 
to pamper everything from woolens to lingerie. And Sta-Puf is 
dispensed automatically for softer, fluffier washables. Towels ans 
fluff up almost half again as thick. Diapers lose their harsh wiaiahe 
scratchiness that chafes and irritates. Corduroys dry so wrinkle- rae WER - & 
free they need little or no ironing. Geta Kenmore and Sta-Puf. RINSE 

FREE! See a demonstration of these Kenmore Washers today at your Sears Retail for softer fluffier washableg 

Store or Catalog Sales Office. Get a sample bottle of Sta-Puf Rinse, free! — 

11480 Diamond Jubilee Model. Ten auto- 1080 Washer-Dryer Combination. Does “Saas 

matic cyles safely wash any fabric with one the work of two, takes the space of one. F om. 

dial setting. Automatic dispensers add Big ten-lb. capacity washer that also A. E. STALEY MEG. CO. 


Sta-Puf Fabric Softener and bleach. dries. Eliminates handling of wet clothes. DECATUR, ILLINOIS 
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n December 14, 1939, a terribly shy girl—a girl who had been in love and knew 
( that this first love was about at an end—arrived alone in Atlanta, Georgia, for 
what seemed the most momentous event of her life, the world premiere of “Gone With the 
Wind.” Twenty-one years later, a grown woman with a husband, two children and, she 
hoped, some poise—she arrived in Atlanta for another premiere of “Gone With the Wind” 
and a rendezvous with her own past! “Events in Atlanta were to duplicate exactly the events 
of December, 1939, and standing in our living room in Paris the night before I left, I faced 
the prospect with absolute terror. ‘It’s the night of the ball I’m afraid of,’ I cried. ‘I 
don’t know that I can face the night of the ball.’ My husband, Pierre Galante, suggested 
perhaps he’d better come with me. But this was something I had to do alone. If I was 


going to understand all that had happened, if I was going to (Continued on page 86) 


Vivien Leigh was Scarlett and, like her, was in love. 





Clark Gable and Leslie Howard (Rhett Butler 
and Ashley Wilkes) : They were so different from 
each other, yet tragedy was waiting for both. 


Olivia, like the Melanie 
she played, lost out in 
love. Thomas Mitchell, 
too, who was Scarlett’s 
father never guessed life 
could copy a movie role. 


Hattie McDaniel (Mammy) was fa- 
mous for her big smile to the end. 


~4@ 


For Ann Rutherford and 
Evelyn Keyes (Carreen and 
Suellen O’Hara) love didn’t 


run a smooth course either. 


Scarlett said, “I'll think about 
it tomorrow.” In life tomor- 
row came—but unhappily. 










PINUP ‘1 


(CUT OUT AND SAVE—FOR EVERY MONTH THERE’LL BE A NEW PINUP OF THE STAR YOU'VE VOTED TOPS) 
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A good-looking rangy Texan, he came 
to Hollywood two years ago with a 
swagger that was perfectly natural. 
Life had always gone his way — up 
until that fatal moment. Then the boy 


(Continued on page 89) 
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WAITING FOR BABY: 


~ [he amish intioat Link, fl a ihe 4 


‘Remember when?” She smiled, leaned across the table and he, turning slowly, 





looked at. her — squarely, surely, proudly. They are celebrating their sixth- 
month wedding anniversary, the Bobby Darins. For any voung married couple, an 
important one. For Bobby Darin and Sandra Dee, perhaps their most important. 


It's a lifetime since Portofino, Italy; these past six months were a lfetime 
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that matured them—both of them.... He remembers the siaonleht she, the happi- 
ness and the bright sunhght. ‘“He’ll be the real, absolute boss of the family,” 
she had said before she met him. And is this one of the reasons she fell in 
love with Bobby? She wanted her husband to be seven or eight vears older than 
she was. She was eighteen; Bobby was twenty-four when they met. He'll bring 


(Continued on page es) 
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@ Once in a rare while there is something 
that makes a bridge between two people 
—even across ten years and a world of 
living. This is the story of such a bridge. 
This woman and this girl share something 






that makes them more alike than perhaps" 
any other two people in Hollywood. There 
is something between them that makes 
them close as sisters. 

Looking back, it seems to have started 
eighteen years ago when the girl was an 
infant. and the woman had reached the 
age of ten. By then, the pattern of the 
woman’s life was set. She sat at the dinner 
table—straight, elbows off the table, re- 
membering what her mother had taught 
her. Her mother was talking about their 
plans. Her father and brother seemed 
strangely out of it. As her mother talked, 
she tried to catch her brother’s eye, to 
make a signal the way they used to. But 
it didn’t work; he just kept looking down 
at his plate. He had other friends now; 
she had lost him. She looked back at her 
mother and tried to concentrate on what 
she was saying. Her mother’s eyes were 
shining, just like that first day when 
they’d all come to Hollywood. It was a 
dream, her mother said, a dream come true. 
She told her about the time when she’d 
been an actress, before she married. It was 
a dream, she said, to be here in Holly- 
wood and to have such a beautiful daugh- 
ter. The daughter looked at her father, but 
he seemed far away. Again, her mother’s 
voice claimed (Please turn the page) 


The young girl had some snaps and one lovely 
memory of her father. Her older brother and 
sister resented her. Her mother said she was 
“different.” She just wanted to grow up—fast. 


her. There'll be a dog in this picture, her mother was say- 
ing. Her mother asked how she’d like that and for the 
first time she smiled. For the first time, the daughter 
agreed it really would be nice if she could get this par- 
ticular part. Still smiling, she looked over at her father. 
She wondered what he would say and for a long moment 
she watched his lips expectantly. But he didn’t say any- 
thing. She turned back to her mother to hear more about 
the dog. 

For the other, the young girl growing up a continent 


away in New York, there was no father to turn to, even 
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The woman was the most beautiful child anyone 
ever saw. Her older brother went his own way; 
her mother stayed at her side. She grew up fast, 
too. At 18, she was married—and divorced. 


for silence. He had died when she was three years old. 
The girl hardly remembered him, except for one moment 
that she would take out and hug to herself when the world 
felt too cold. It was of a rainy night, when her father had 
come into the house dripping wet. She’d watched him take 
off his hat and coat and then the tall man had squatted down 
and held out his arms to her. That was what she remem- 
bered, the way he’d held his arms out to her. Now he was 
gone. An oilcloth covered the kitchen table and she made 
tracks along it with her fork. They'd finished eating and 
the dishes had been pushed away (Continued on page 93) 
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if you were in Hollywood and wanted a hair styling, 
chances are you'd be sent right over to Gene Sha- 
cove’s. Why? Partly because he’s a favorite with 
Hollywood’s young set; partly because of his own 
personality. He’s young, enthusiastic, opinionated and, 
more important, great at knowing what style looks 
right on you. Pictures on his wall show the stars he’s 
created hairdos for — from Liz Taylor, to Marlene 
Dietrich, to Janet Leigh. He has two salons: one dec- 
orated like the roaring 20's, the other in Victorian 
antiques. My favorite’s the Victorian, where you see 


me having my hair done i in these pictures, But any-_ 


way, choose the shop as you like it. Either way, don’t 
be surprised to find a movie star sitting next to you 
under the dryer, “What's going to be the style for 


fall?” 1 asked Gene as he tugged and pulled at my 
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I. A good hairdo is based on the shape of your face, the texture 
of your hair (fine or coarse), your profession and the occasion. 
2. A proper cut makes hair easy to manage. Cut before sham- 
pooing. On cutting: For short hair, hold hair three inches from 


scalp, all over as the rays of the sun. Cut in inch-wide sections. 


For long hair, shoulder length, hold straight down and cut blunt 


with scissors. Hair grows about half an inch a month, a little 


faster in summer. ¢, Brush hair briskly before shampooing. 
A good natural bristle brush is best at spreading natural oils 
along hair shaft. 4, Cnce-a-week shampoos are standard, but 
there’s no such thing as washing your hair too often. Be sure 
to wash hair immediately after swimming in chlorinated water. 
Chlorine can be drying. 5, Dry hair right away with dryer or 
squeeze and blot dry with a turkish towel. @, Brushing your 
hair will not make dry hair drier but will make oily hair appear 
oilier. J, Over-active oil glands in the scalp cause oily hair. 
Best treatment: frequent shampooing with detergent shampoos, 
or one formulated for oily hair. §, For baby-fine hair, thank 
the new sprays and body permanents. 9, Blondes have the 
finest textured hair; redheads the coarsest. Blame heredity. 
1@. Texture has nothing to do with shine. It’s the one hundred 


20 MOST-ASKED QUESTIONS 


ABOUT YOUR HAIR 


continued 


strokes a night, frequent shampooing and a good diet 
that puts the gleam in your hair—and in his eyes. 
Il. Teasing adds height and width to a hairdo. To 
tease, hold hair up in the air from scalp (see picture 
opposite) and, from tips, push with comb towards 
scalp. Smooth top strands, then .spray. To un-tease, 
slowly comb hair, beginning with ends, a little at a 
time. I, Use spray lightly to firm hair with a soft 
naturalness—that’s a must for any style this summer. 
And if you have problem hair—flyaway, too fine, 
bleached, etc.—there are now special sprays designed 
for you. [%. For a quick set, pincurl hair, spray 
and let dry. $4, The sun will dry out your hair; 
wear a white scarf to deflect its rays. Or buy one 
of the kookie straw hats to wear at the beach. 95. 
Wearing your hair too tightly, as in a ponytail, 
can cause bald spots due to the constant tension. 
So be sure your knot or ponytail feels comfortable. 
If you wear a ponytail, make certain to undo it at 
night and sleep with your hair loose—or in curlers 
if you prefer a curly ponytail. 16, Changing hair 
color can perk up your mood, just follow the direc- 
tions carefully. 9%. For longer results, set your 
hair with beer or a wave lotion suggested by your 
hairdresser. This gives your hair the body it needs. 
18. Suggestion: Use rollers, medium sized for long 
hair; smaller for short hair. Don’t try to get too 
much hair on a roller. Pin-curls are good for wisps 
or a guiche. Also, to hold a guiche in place, try 
scotch tape while you sleep, or dab a bit of color- 
less nail polish or glue (believe it or not) on the 


tip of your guiche to hold it in place during the 


day. §9. For a professional brushout, take long 


strokes away from the face to where height is needed. 
Tease slightly for height, mostly on top. Any good 


hairdresser will tell you (Please turn the page) 








that the brushout is as important—or more im- 
portant—than the setting. In fact, have you ever 
noticed what a long time a good hairdresser will 
take for his brushouts? Usually it’s much longer 


than the time he took for the set. 2@, How to 


Believe it or not, Evelyn’s top- 
knot is all her own. The secret 
behind it is first setting with 
large rollers—all turned under 
—and then brushing and teasing. 


20 MOST-ASKED QUESTIONS ABOUT YOUR HAIR 





Kim Novak’s new hairdo—her 


first new one in years—is a soft 
frame for her face. Rollers go 
across for a side-swept look, pin- 
curls for shorter hair at the nape. 


tell a good hairdresser? “If he’s opinionated 
and knows what he wants to do.” (Editor’s note: 
This might be the definition of Gene Shacove.) 
Have confidence in your hairdresser’s ability to 


style your hair, but don’t be afraid to speak up! 





continued 

























Sharon Hugueny’s long bob is a 
classic style that’s brought up- 
to-date with soft fullness. Use 
large rollers at front and sides of 
head, medium ones at the back. 4 





WHAT ARE YOU LIKE? 


We'd like to know whether you are Miss 0 or Mrs. 0 or engaged 0 and tell 


us, won't you, if you are a housewife 1) student 0 working girl 0 . If you 


work, what do you do: 





. Your age: 


. Your interests: 





YOU. TOO, CAN BE MORE BEAUTIFUL! 


Will you check the ques- 
tions you'd like to read 
more about: 
0 Weight: 

CO Overweight 

C Underweight 
C Exercises: 

OC Hips 

0 Waist 

02 Arms 

0 Legs 

0 Bust 

Tj Chin & neck 
DC Diet 
0D Posture 
02 Hair: 

DC Setting 

0 Styling 

0 Dandruff 

0 Coloring 

0 Dry or oily hair 
CO Makeup: 

DC How to use it 


© How to choose it 
C1 When to wear it 
0 Eyes: 
2 Makeup 
OC Shape 
C0 Glasses 
C2 Eyebrows: 
0 Plucking 
0 Shaping 
DC Lips: 
0 Shaping 
C Lipstick makeup 
C0 Chapping 
0 Skin: 
0 Oily 
0 Dry 
C0 Blemishes 
D Freckles 
CF Cleansing 
2 Foundation types 


ck he ks ob aeiie 


0 Wrinkles: 
OC Forehead 
0 Eyes 
0 Mouth 
D2 Neck 
C- Excess Hair: 
O Face 
0 Legs 
C Clothes: 
OC Best colors for you 
to wear 
(1) The way to use ac- 
cessories 
(1 How to buy a co- 
ordinated wardrobe 
C What’s in fashion 
now 
O Dressing right for 
the occasion 
0 How to fit your fig- 
ure type 
C0 How to take care of 
your clothes 


— How to make old 
clothes look new 
0 What men like in 
fashion 
CO) More on sewing 
0 What to wear when 
CO Travel information 
CZ Personality: 
C0 Shyness 
OC What to talk about 
0 Make and meeting 
new friends 
— Dating advice 
Biggest beauty problem: 


Are you interested in spe- 
cific tips from movie stars? 


Here’s all you have to do. 
Just fill out the ballot 

on this page and mail it 
immediately to PHOTOPLAY 
Beauty Ballot, P.O. Box 2676, 
Grand Central Sta., New York, 
N.Y. If yours is among the 
first hundred answers re- 
ceived—as a token of 
thanks—you'll receive an 
autographed photo of 

your favorite star. 


If mine is one of the first 100 answers, 


’D LIKE AN AUTOGRAPHED PHOTO OF: 











Filing divorce papers on my husband, Jimmie Rodgers, 
was the hardest and most heartbreaking decision of 
my life. How could it have possibly been easy—when 
so much love and understanding has gone into our mar- 
riage? Now, a few weeks later, I think that Jimmie 
and I are closer than we’ve ever been. Perhaps fate 
has it destined that we should go through this night- 
mare in order to discover each other again. Maybe, 
before our divorce becomes final (in ten months), 
we'll once more capture the serene, harmonious way of 

life we had together when 

we were first married . . . 


filing f OF ALVOCE=- the kind of tie that we 


both still want so desper- 

the heart brea k ately . . . the kind of ele- 
ment in the home we want 

for our beautiful one-year- 

old daughter, Michele. “We can’t live together and 
we can’t live without each other”—an old adage—but 
it so simply reveals the fears and tensions that have 
bottled up inside Jimmie and me. During the past 
months we have been mentally and physically ex- 
hausted. The pressures of Jimmie’s profession, our long 
separations and my illness have drained every ounce 
of our energies. The situation has reached propor- 
tions where Jimmie and I can no longer communicate 
with each other without our meetings turning to tears 
or tempers. Certainly this is no atmosphere for our 
Michele. She has reached 

- the age where she is aware 


Our meeting - = of everything about her, 


and it is not our inten- 

tears and tempers tion, or desire, to bring 
her up surrounded by un- 

happiness or discord. Now 

that we are separated, Jimmie and I are trying to 
face up to our failures, as well as our successes, in 
an adult and analytical manner. Perhaps this objec- 
tive outlook plus the stark, bare reality of divorce 
will help us to once more appreciate each other. Pos- 
sibly our marriage was filled with so much love that 
we began to take each other for granted. Basically, 
Jimmie and I are small (Continued on page %4) 





by Mrs. Jimmie Rodgers 
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"let et ‘castles cruml 


Their first castle was a tiny apartment with tur- house intact—whether it’s the dream one with 


rets full of dreams and a moat that miraculously ~ turrets or the real one with a Jo singer e 
left the rest of the world outside. It was warm 


and cozy and bursting with love. The big dream 
castle came later, shining and white and spacious 
enough for a lifetime of living and loving, And 
of course the trick in marriage is to keep the 














continued 


they were. It was a bright day—June 4th, 
1951. It seemed to these young people that 
it was the brightest day they’d ever known. 
Janet woke early that morning at the first 
hint of sun coming through the hotel window 
in New York. . . . Tony confided to me later, 
“T thought daylight would never come. I'd feel 
chilly, I'd get up and close the window. In 
five minutes I’d get up and open it because 
it got so hot I was sweating. So what’s the 
matter with you, I asked myself, you the 
first fellow ever got married? I was afraid 
I might never get to marry my wonderful 
girl.” But when morning came, Tony was even 
more nervous. He showered and shaved, put 
on his best suit, and (Continued on page 80) 


do you remember when... 


It was your wedding day, a 
small ceremony before a 
makeshift altar. But there 
were good friends like Jerry 
Lewis, Tony’s best man. You 
had a cake and champagne 
and hearts full of love. 






































For a while you had to 
count the pennies. Your 
first apartment was so 
small, both of you could 
hardly fit into the kitchen 
at the same time. It was 
your period of adjustment, 
when you were still learn- 
ing about each other. You 
didn’t like everything you 
learned, but you tried hard. 








There were moments when you 
were so close, when you 
thought there'd never be 
another quarrel. Then Kelly 
came and you felt blessed. You 
felt that now you'd be happy. 


There were hard times. But 


then, being together was enough. 


Right: You were waiting for Jamie, and you 

didn’t know tragedy was ahead, too. Below: 

After ten years, can you fail Tony now? 
‘ 








GARY COOPER 


DAUGHTER T0 
ENTER CONVENT 


l' was at the moment when the harsh- 
est of life’s realities, the death of 
a loved one, was upon her that Maria 
Cooper recalled the wondrous visit that 
her father had bestowed upon her and 
her mother. The visit with Pope Pius 
XII in the Vatican. 

The haunting smile of the late Pon- 
tiff floated gently to her and the soft 
touch of his ever gentle hand upon 
hers came back so clearly to her. It 
was in that moment of greatness, 
standing still in the shadow of the 
holiest living presence, that her life as 
well as her beloved father’s had 
changed. 

Now, two years later, she brought 
back the memory to help her as she 
sat in the high-ceilinged room with the 
legend who was her father, and with 
her mother and Dr. Rex Kennamer. The 





doctor, tight-lipped, had fought within 
himself to come forth with the miracle 
of life as he had done for other Holly- 
wood lights, among them Liz Taylor. 
Now he could only look beyond a 
miracle and hope the pain was easing 
for the gentle soul of Gary Cooper. 

Veronica “Rocky” Cooper, dressed 
simply as Coop always liked her to 
look—and as she liked to look to please 
him—tried to stem the tears that were 
welling in her eyes. And, sitting close 
by, never once taking her gaze from 
the thin figure who had so long loved 
her, Maria’s soft eyes were red-rimmed 
with tears. 

“He’s resting comfortably now,” 
Doctor Rex said. 

In a short while Reverend Daniel 
Sullivan of the Church of the Good 
Shepherd im Beverly Hills—where 





Coop had first been given religious in- 
struction, and where Veronica and 
Maria had sat so proudly -on that 
April 25th just two short years ago 
when the big fellow had converted to 
Catholicism—came into the room to 
administer the last sacraments of the 
church. 

Maria watched closely and listened 
clearly to the soft voice that chanted 
the ancient Latin phrases over the si- 
lent figure. She had heard the soft 
voice of Reverend Sullivan many times 
before in the Sunday sermons at the 
Church of the Good Shepherd. She re- 
called her First Communion and the 
fine white dress she wore. And she 
recalled how proudly her adored fa- 
ther had looked upon his little girl. 

How many early mornings had she 
risen and (Continued on page 79) 
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The marriage of Barbara and Dick Clark 
had survived scandal, hard luck, harsh 
disappointments. They'd been through 
illness and financial setbacks together— 
three troubled years in a row. And 
then, a month short of their tenth wed- 
ding anniversary, they made a terse joint 
announcement—their marriage was about 
to end. But no one knew the reason’... 


Columnists insinuated that the trouble 


had been brewing since the payola scan- 


dals, but friends try to insist that it just 
isn't true... . Syndicated columnist Earl 
Wilson reported “Mrs. Dick Clark has 
already selected her next mate....He’s a 
local Philadelphia businessman.” And 
when Dick is asked for his answer to 
the questions, he simply says “No com- 
ment.” But his friends say they have never 
seen him in such despair. The divorce 


has come to him (Continued on page 83) 
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The work on the pool went well, de- 
spite Fabe’s and Frankie’s jokes. 
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Mostly girl-fans showed up to help—and a few guys. 


Fabe and Frankie 


continued 





Fabian always wanted a pool of his own, and that’s 
how the whole thing started . . . and here’s the story 
from start to finish as reported by our writer, George 
Jaffe: Fabe gave up the idea of a pool of his own 
(swimming’s his favorite recreation) because the 
Pennsylvania Court (he was a working minor and ward 
of the court) didn’t think it was necessary. Then Bob 
Marcucci, his manager, read one night about a do-it- 
yourself pool that just came out. “It can be assembled 
by a group of amateurs,” Bob pointed out. “How 
many amateurs?” asked Fabe. He noticed Bob didn’t 
answer. It was buddy Frankie Avalon who came over 
one day with a solution. “I’ve got an idea. Maybe our 
fans would help us.” Frankie and Fabe decided to ask 
them. To find out what happened, turn the page. 






Swinging a girl worker over 
the ditch they'd dug, Frankie 
and Fabe threatened to drop 
her in to see how deep it was. 





a 
b | 


Bending a rubber hose, Frankie pleaded exhaustion Pushing the girls into the pool was 
and kidded: “Readers will think it’s a metal pipe!” started by Fabe’s 11-year-old brother. 


(Above) Frankie shows the 
Twist, and Fabe, later, the 
juterbug with a young fan. 
(Right) Hot dogs from the 
pit. The pool in background 
is in the center of a com- 
munal backyard encircled by 
five newly built homes oc- 
cupied by Fabian and his 
family, his manager Bob 
Marcucci and three of Bob’s 
relatives. “It’s our Italian 


Beverly Hills,” joked Fabian. 





Fabe and Frankie 


continued 


Work on the pool took two whole 
weeks. Fans came from all over, in- 
cluding Virginia. One sidewalk watch- 
er, a young mother with a baby, 
insisted, ““You think Fabian, with his 
kind of money, would break down 
and hire professional working-men.” 
She couldn’t believe he got only $15 
a week allowance. While the pool was 
being finished, Frankie kept disap- 
pearing, only to be found dozing on 
a lounge chair. When Fabe kidded 
him, Frankie shot back, “So what, 
man. I’m older than you!” At the 
finished pool they posed for these pic- 
tures. “Remember, man, I may have 
goofed off, but my fans, too, helped 
to build this pool.” Fabe: “And to 


your fans—not you—I give thanks.” 
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Watching the others, Frankie and Fabe sit this swim out. Later, Fabe’s brother, 
Tommy, pulled him into the pool with his best slacks on. Music was piped to the 


pool and patio for dancing through Fabe’s new hi-fi system. “As long as they don’t 
play my records,” Fabe insisted, “it’s great!” “He’s joking,” kidded Frankie. “He 
wants to be coaxed.” And that remark was all it took to start the kids coaxing. 





The odds are against Hugh 
O'Brian — Wyatt Earp, movie 
star, ex-small town boy — 
ever marrying Princess 
Soraya, international beauty, 
ex-wife-of the Shah of Iran. 
That’s the feeling of those 
who should know. But if those 
in the know really know, like 


society columnist Cholly 


(Continued on page 9) ) 











s 





“ss ~*~ 
Let 3 


~ 

















O’BRIAN AND SORAYA? 
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()JUIZ: the fashion secrets you should know 


Gay ee 


[| Little boys are in fash- [] [| Little girls will wear [] A skirt that pleats puts 
True FAise ton with knees that show. True FAise Doots with theirleotards. true False a schoolgirl in fashion. 


Waists move downward [| [| Overblouses—gently fit- [_] C_] Jewelry’s more impor- 
raise on dresses that flare out. True raise ted—make a fall look. TRUE " FAtse . tant—gets bigger, bolder. 


[| [] Colorful, bold fabrics [] = Femininity will be found | Small details are news— 


True aise can be worn anywhere. true FAise in whirly underthings. FAise side pleats with pockets. 
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By sewing with Simplicity, 
FALSE You're saving for a rainy day. 
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PHOTOGRAPHED AT OAKWOOD SCHOOL, LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA. 
TURN TO PAGE 79 FOR FURTHER INFORMATION AND QUIZ ANSWERS. 








In the spring a young man’s fancy lightly turns to thoughts of love. In the summer he 
ardently carries out his thoughts. Why? Why do men like women in the summer? We found 
out—from the men themselves. 

When we asked Anthony George, he went into a rhapsody that would have floored his 
“Checkmate” pals. 

“Ah, summer, sweet summer, when the heavy coats, the bulky galoshes and the fur-bearing 
hats come off, and the woman herself comes to life,” he sighed. “What lovelier sight is 
there than a pretty doll with a swinging figure in a pair of tight shorts and a halter? It’s 
things like that, that make life worthwhile.” 


EN ike 
an the summer- 


Tony’s keen eye appraised a smartly turned ankle passing by. 

“Now there’s something you lose when a girl’s all wrapped up in ski clothes,” he said. 
“That’s what I’ve got against winter—the hidden delights. In summer you can get closer to 
a gal. You think nothing of putting your arm around her waist and running into the ocean 
spray with her. And she clings to you as close as her bathing suit will allow.” 

For more on summer’s obvious advantages, we hustled over to meet Dion and got a young 
fellow’s slant on why girls are at their best in summer. Largely because he digs picnics. 
And girls. And especially girls who know how to pack a good picnic basket. 

Dion brushed in a few master strokes for this wonder-girl: she talks softly—she may 
even purr. She doesn’t worry—or worry him—if the beach breezes blow her hairdo. And 
she doesn’t wear a bikini. Summer is wonderful enough without bikinis. 

“Leave a little to a guy’s imagination,” he says. “A one-piece swim suit is accent enough 
to the right curves and twice as provocative as a ‘look-at-me-now’ bikini.” 

Summer clothes ring the bell with Dion, anyway. “I like a woman to dress on the sporty 
side,” he says. “You know, tweeds, a nice cashmere sweater. And an occasional oddball 
dress, like a burlap with wild colors, just to remind me she’s the experimenting kind.” 

To Mike Dante—who has dated such lovelies as Lana Turner, Debbie Reynolds and Cathy 
Crosby—summer is a time when a girl just naturally has built-in glamour without half trying. 
Because it’s perfume time, under-the-moon romance time, quiet-little-date time. 

“What better way is there for a lady to excite a man’s senses than to dab a whiff of per- 
fume behind her pretty ears?” he asks. “And in summer she goes light on the makeup, 
letting Mother Nature carry the ball. This is a time for the right shade of pink or soft red 
that makes a girl’s lips as feminine as Cleopatra’s. She can forget those garish orange or 


purple shades that make her look like she’s from outer space.” (Please turn the page) 





MEN like WOMEN 


continued 


Having made up his summer dream girl, Mike fanci- 
fully dresses her. “In summer a girl can look elegant 
in a simple gown with maybe a strand of pearls. | like 
to see white or Nile green on a woman. They’re the first 
colors I see across the dance floor.” 

His other summer-date delights: a girl on the tennis 
court in a pair of snow white shorts; or on the golf 
course; or in the swimming pool; or across a candle- 
lit table in a romantic bistro. Like Jack’s-at-the-Beach 
in Santa Monica, or LePavillon when in New York. 

The moon gets blamed for a lot, but she also gets 
credit for turning the simplest date into a delight. George 
Maharis wants to know what a fifty-dollar night club 
date has over a moonlight ride in his beloved Corvette, 
with maybe a hamburger and malt after. George recalls 
all too well the days when he didn’t have subway car- 
fare, so he likes a girl who’s a little on the practical side 
date-wise. Practical—but not unromantic. 

“Just the thought of lying in the soft green grass, 
or walking in the privacy of a summer forest with a 
girl of your choice,” he says, “is enough to tickle any 
man’s fancy. With the sun overhead during the day, 
and the full moon out at night, who could ask for any- 
thing more?” 

Well, George does like a little hand-holding, and he 
thinks a girl’s hands tell a whole story. “If they’re not 
smooth as silk,” he says, “if she lets them get red and 
chapped, then she just doesn’t care whether guys ever 
hold hands with her or not.” 

Bobby Rydell goes along with George Maharis and 
Dion on what makes a wonderful summer’s date. Sum- 
mer! And a girl. If you also throw in a barbecue, you’ve 
got it all made with Bobby—because he’s still crazy 


for hot dogs. His favorite girl type is a lot less spicy, 












though. He likes a warm, sweet and rather quiet kind of 


girl—he’s a shy boy himself. He digs a girl who can 
share a laugh but still not feel she has to be clever every 
time she says a word. Noisy girls are fine for his ego— 
he doesn’t mind how much they scream and carry on if 
he’s on stage—that is, if he’s on stage and they're not. 
But not on a date—and please not under a summer sky! 

Believe it or not, there 
was a time when a six-foot 
handsome blond guy like 
Doug McClure didn’t know 
what moonlight, soft sum- 
mer breezes and all the rest 


of the romance bit was for. 





He actually avoided girls— 
summer, winter, spring and 
fall. By his own admission 
he was “suspicious of a 
warm smile, arms around me 
too tight . . . hair too soft 
and fragrant . . . kisses 
that were suddenly gener- 


ous. 


But the boy grew up—and 





what happened? He became 
a surfing enthusiast—one of 
the most addicted type of 
summer sportster there is. 
He was so surf-happy that 
he would have worked for 
free in “Gidget” if he had 


to, because by his book it was all surf and no work... . 





Result: What he liked best about a girl in summer was 
her ability to paddle out to sea on a board and ride it in. 

But the boy grew older—though not too old for ro- 
mance—and now he knows that under a starry sky, music 
sounds more musical with a girl to listen beside you. 
Or just a long summer drive ... or a movie... or a play 
is great. And, of course, it’s the girl that makes it great. 

Now it’s all very well to tell what these boys like about 
girls in the summer, but they’re a special kind of guy 
in a special kind of field that’s loaded with glamour 
dolls. Me, I’m just a regular Joe who gets to meet more 
of the regular Janes than they do. 

But when summer comes around, and the hibernating 
women come out to the beach—well, then all men are 
alike. The wandering eye wanders—to pick out a prospect 
to spend the sun and full moon time with. 

And then it’s every man for himself! 


CHARLES MIRON 


ALAN SHEPARD: 


AMERICA’S NUMBER ONE HERO 
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% The tidy little house in Virginia Beach, Virginia, was 
as still as a church. A hush fell across the living room. 
On a table was set a Moroccan leather frame with the 
smiling face of a man set to face death in just three short 
minutes. The only sound at all was the whirring of the 
television set. The tall, trim woman rose and faced her 
two close friends, Mrs. John Matthews, her daughter Jean 
Matthews, and her loving parents, Mr. and Mrs. R. P. 
Brewer, of Kennett Square, Pay Louise Shepard had 
spent many a happy day in their home town with them. 

But, today was not the day for light banter and small 
talk. Today was the day in which Louise Shepard’s whole 
life and the future of her two daughters was at stake. For 
it was the day Shep was to risk his life to conquer space 
for the United Statesyy 

Louise brushed a speck of dust from her simple choc- 
olate-brown linen dress and looked down at her low-heeled 
brown and white spectator pumps to hide the mask of fear 
that had come across her usually sparkling faceyy 

“TI hope he calls right after the test,” she said. 

“He willy If he can,” came the reply. 

Louise recalled the far away schoolboy-schoolgirl ro- 
mance that she and Alan had shared. Now it all seemed 
a million years away as Alan was being strapped into the 
missile to become America’s first death-defying astronaut. 

“How about going on a bicycle ride?” he had asked; 
and Louise, thinking it over for little more than a moment, 
had said yes 

How simple the bicycle rides had seemed, how easy- 
going. And how much fun had come from cycling across 
the lush green countryside. They had raced each other, 
and usually Alan won, since coming in first had always 
seemed important to himye Now, as the television plainly 
showed her, and as the transistor radio she held to her ear 
told her, the man she loved, the man who had raced her 
across the countryside, was ready to face the biggest 
moment of his life. He was the man who had gently and 
patiently taught her to play golf, the game he loved, just 
so they could be together more oftenye Now that man, the 
one and only man in her life, was flying into the face of 
death—and she had not stopped him, had not said no to 
his mission in the skyx 


why Shen's wife let him choose death 


It was now 10:31, and the trouble on a pressure gauge 
in the rocket had been cleared up, a little item that could 
mean instant death for him if it went astrayxe Louise 
looked down at the portrait of Alan and remembered how 
he had come to her during his days at Annapolis as a 
young midshipman and told her: 

“I’m going to win a spot on the rowing team over all 
those big guys.” 

She had been proud when he had won his place as an 
oarsman on the top-notch middie crewye And she had 
been even more proud and radiant the night he took her 
to the Navy lettermen’s ball where the varsity men and 
their dates danced all night to the romantic strains of a 
silky-smooth bandy 

She remembered how clearly the ranks of Navy men 
had proudly paid homage to the inspirational leadership 
of their boy Shepy 

And how long ago had it been that he’d come to her so 
anxious in his desire to get his flier’s wings that he’d 
told her: 

“I can’t wait. I’m going to a civilian flight school to get 
my license in my spare time.” 

And, sure enough, he had done just as he had said, 
showing the same fierce dedication to a task that she had 
always seen in himyy And then one day just as he was 
about to graduate from the Naval Academy he came by 
to see her and said: “Louise, let’s get married.” 

She never hesitated. And in the years that followed 
happily she had no cause to ever regret the quick “yes” 
she had given himy With the birth of Laura in 1948 
their happiness had seemed to double, and with the birth 
of little Juliana four years later, the joy that floated 
through their home was boundlessyy 

Louise looked at her watch and saw that it was 10:32. 

The flight of the century was just one minute away. 
Her parents tried hard to relax her with a word or twoxx 
She could feel the knots inside her stomach as the tele- 
vision showed the “cherry picker” being removed, so that 
the only possible escape route for Shep lay with the 
capsule that had to be yanked off the rocket by the emer- 
gency escape towery If that failed .. . 

The radio continued to tell the taley 














“There are fifty seconds left until the flight is launched. 
Forty-five . . 


? 
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The seconds dragged like hours and the memories 
floated back to Louise in a surgeye There was the night 
Alan had returned home, kissed her lightly at the door 
and seemed to have something vital on his mind. He 
broke the news slowly, after the children had been put 
to bedyy 

“Honey, I know we've got a nice, comfortable life now, 
and the kids are growing up real swell and .. .” He spoke 
glowingly of the goodness of their life, but Louise could 
see that in his eyes there was a question left unanswered. 
At last he got to the pointy 

She listened with a fear gnawing at her. But Alan, try- 
ing as best he could to break the news gently, said: “I’ve 
got my orders for Project Mercury 

“I want to know what you think.” 

She knew that as an astronaut he would be risking his 
lifeye And she knew Alan too well to think that he would 
take the mission lightly. He would put his heart and soul, 
and maybe sacrifice his life for the project that would 
mean so much to his country. 

“Why are you bothering to ask me? You know you'll 
do it anyway,” came the terse replyy& 

She had meant her answer to come easy, but in the 
tense moment it had come out a bit sharp, a bit hasty. 
Still, Alan sensed that it was Louise’s way of giving her 
approval to the job at which he so desperately had to do 
welly 

“Thanks, Louise. I’ll make it okay.” 

In the days that followed they discussed it many times. 
And in the end Louise was the bellwether, the backboneyy 
She kept a calm feeling about the house and tried to relax 
Alan during his free timeyy It was touch-and-go day-to- 
day as to whether he would be the first man America suc- 
cessfully launched into space or . . . buried as its first 
space-man fatality 

“T had to let him do it,” Louise found herself saying 
twenty seconds before the flight was scheduled to take off. 
“It meant so much to everything and everyone around us.” 

The everything and the everyone was a way of life, the 
American way, that was being pushed around by the suc- 
cess of the Russian space doings—pushed around in the 
eyes of the people all over the worldy She wasn’t a pro- 
fessional patriot, one of those women who preach and 
rave about democracy and its protection, then refuse to 


contribute when the time of doing, not speaking arrives. 





**There are ten seconds left... nine...” 


She had said her prayers at the Christian Science 
church she and Alan attendedyy And now all she could 
do was wait to see whether her decision to let him under- 
take the missile flight would prove to be the greatest 
moment in both their lives or . . . their last important 
moment togetheryy 

She remembered Alan saying clearly to her: “Without 
being too Navy blue and gold, I’m trying because it’s a 
chance to serve the country and because it’s a great per- 
sonal challenge. I know it can be done.” And by the way 
he said it she knew in his heart he believed it, but in hers 
there remained the fear that a woman alone can know 
only when her man leaves her and may never returnyy 

“I want to do it, Louise, it’s important for it to be done.” 

And so she sat, the mother of two children who might 
never see their father again, but the mother of two chil- 
dren who went to the school of their choice, said what 
they wished to say, and read whatever they wished to read, 
thanks to the great heroes of the American pasty Heroes 
like the man who sat in the missile capsule that was 
launching a new era in American history: Alan Shepard, 
born Nov. 18, 1923, in East Derry, New Hampshire, the 
son of an Army colonel, a 1944 graduate of Annapolis, 
the man who served bravely on a destroyer in World War 
II, the man Louise Shepard lovedyy 

“Don’t worry, honey, I’ve faced danger before,” he had 
told her. “I’ve had engine flameouts at high altitudeyy 
I’ve had canopies blown off suddenly. And I’ve had to 
land on carriers in the black of night. So, you see, there’s 
no point in worrying anyhow, it just messes you up.” 

And she had told him she wouldn’t worry, but the smile 
she showed him was a mask for the sharp dagger of fear 
and anxiety that stabbed at her every day, every nighty 


? 


“One second . . .” came the word. 

The little house in Virginia Beach was stiller than death. 
Then ...a roar sounded. The missile lifted, and . . . the 
balance of life or death hung in the clouds. Louise had 
seen her decision to let Alan fly come to passy 

Then, like a miracle, it was over, and a helicopter was 
pulling Alan from the choppy seas. Lt. Wayne Koons, 
pilot of the helicopter, had answered the call: “Rogeryy 


29 


Come after me.” He had gently glided down to scoop 


Shep from the Bahama seas and was patting him on the 

back for a job well done. A job Louise Shepard knew had 

to be done, even if death had been its only result. 
—ApAM MITCHELL 
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INTIMATE LOOK 


Continued from page 35 


me flowers, she’d dreamed, and he'll want 
to travel a lot. He'll do things on a mo- 
ment’s notice, you know, she’d explained 
impulsively. And I want to be able to 
respect him, especially his mind. He’ll have 
a good manly voice, too, and he’ll be firm 
with me; he'll protect me .. . 

These are what she wanted. Bobby 
Darin, when she got to know him, seemed 
custom-made. They fell in love, and Sandra 
forgot the other prediction she had made: 
“He'll propose to me, probably when I’m 
twenty-two.” 

He didn’t wait. She didn’t protest . 
and if she had, they wouldn’t have had 
today; they wouldn’t be sitting together 
tonight . . . nor would they be proudly 
expecting their first baby. 

Remember, Bobby? She had looked more 
like a nervous young secretary than a 
Hollywood star as she and Bobby slipped 
into the town clerk’s office in Parsippany- 
Troy Hills, New Jersey. She had her hair 
covered with an orange kerchief and wore 
her big camel’s hair overcoat. She said she 
was Sandra Douvan and she was eighteen. 
Yes, and she lived in Beverly Hills, Cali- 
fornia. 

And he was Waldon Robert Cassotto. 
The clerk accepted it. How many others 
would have? For everybody, just about 
everybody, seemed to know he was Bobby 
Darin of “Mack the Knife.” His address? 
He gave the address of his brother-in-law 
in Lake Hiawatha, New Jersey, as his 
home. The license was issued at 12:20 
P.M. They signed autographs for workers 
in the office who had recognized them by 
then, and together with Bobby’s sister, 
Carmella, and her husband, Carmine 
Mafia, who were their witnesses, they left 
and sped off in a waiting limousine. 

She had received word that same day 
from the studio that she was to report for 
work the following day and they both stood 


*. 


Bobby and Sandra rent this home in Bel-Air, but someday they will probably build 
a home of their own. “I want a very substantial home,” Sandy says, “with a pool.” 


there, staring blankly. They decided to 
get married immediately. They had been 
told by Magistrate Lohman that under New 
Jersey law they would have to wait seventy- 
two hours from the time of their license 
application. But then, at 1 A.M., they were 
able to get a waiver from Morris County 
Judge Scott Long. Next step was to wake 
up the town clerk in Parsippany-Troy 
Hills and get the license, which would not 
have been effective until the following day. 
They got it and went back to Don Kirsch- 
ner’s home—he was formerly Bobby’s man- 
ager. 

What will everybody think? That seemed 
so important then; not nearly as important 
now. They didn’t plan to get married so 
quickly—at least, not until Friday. The 
wedding was planned for noon at Lake 
Hiawatha, New Jersey. It was to be at the 
home of Bobby’s sister, Carmella. After- 
wards, the reception was to be held at the 
Kirschners’ home. At two-thirty, they had 
instructed their friends. Don’t be late. We 
only intend to get married once. Forty 
friends promised to be there. 


The wedding 


Remember? Instead they were married 
by a Newark, New Jersey, magistrate at 
four A.M. They weren’t confused. It was 
simple. They were in love. They left be- 
hind them a wake of clustering, bewildered 
friends. What happened, they asked? What 
about two-thirty Friday—the reception? 

Who cared about a reception? They 
were to be together. And they boarded the 
California-bound jet airliner at Idlewild 
Airport, five hours after their marriage, 
sure of one thing: This was the loveliest 
way to be in love. 

“Why did you do it this way?” reporters 
yelled. Wrapping her mink coat around 
her, Sandra simply said: “We wanted to 
get it over with.” How could she explain 
she simply wanted to marry Bobby right 
away? 

And Bobby explained further: “The time 
doesn’t make any difference, does it?” 


Then he laughed. “We'll have a five-day 
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honeymoon before the work starts again.” 

“Will she still work?” reporters asked. 

Sandra had patted the Yorkshire terrier 
tucked in her purse and nodded, yes, she 
would continue with her career. 

“Sandra has a picture to do and I'll 
be back in Camden for two weeks. We'll 
stay in my house that I rented in Holly- 
wood.” 

They boarded the United Air Lines jet. 

And then they were alone. She reached 
for his hand, put her head on his shoulder 
and felt him slowly, safely, securely fall 
asleep. She knew it was all true. There 
was a wedding band on her left hand, 
third finger. .. . 

Six months ago, and sometimes it seemed 
no more real, no less hectic than it had 
been then, and sometimes it seemed as 
though it were always the way it was now. 
How did she live now? What was their life 
now that the honeymoon was over? Their 
fans want to know. This is the way it is: 


How they live 


What kind of an apartment do Bobby 
and Sandra have—or is it a house? 

They live in a furnished house in Bel- 
Air on Stone Canyon Road secluded from 
view by shrubbery and trees. (See below) 
The front entrance is so difficult to locate, 
one usually finds oneself entering through 
the service porch. The architecture is semi- 
modern, a large picture window in the 
living room overlooks the pool; the couches 
are low and white, the coffee table modern. 
The bedroom has twin beds, no head- 
boards, and is approached through a dress- 
ing room with built-in dressing table, mir- 
ror and cupboards on one side. It is not 
a large house, but impressive. There is no 
doubt that sometime they will want to 
build a house of their own, especially now 
that they’re starting their family. 

What kind of home does Sandra want? 

“IT want a very substantial home,” she 
says. “I like modern, but not the grotesque 
modern. I want my home to have a warm 
feeling. When you walk in, you'll know 
people live there, and it’s not just a show 
place. I want it to be filled with blues, 
silvers, orchids and a dash of pink. I had 
an apartment in New York like that. I 
just loved it. I want to live in the hills 
and I want a pool—not because it is fash- 
ionable, but because I love to swim.” 

Can Sandra cook? 

Yes, she can. In fact, she cooked an 
entire luncheon for me before her mar- 
riage—from salad to dessert. She can cook 
and sometimes does. But they have a cook 
now and it is no longer necessary. Re- 
member, their lives are too full and busy. 
She spends all her time with Bobby when 
he’s working or at the studio when she is. 

Does Sandra ask Bobby’s opinion on 
what dress to wear? For instance, the dress 
she wore to the Academy Awards? 

I personally don’t know Bobby’s prefer- 
ences in clothes. But I would doubt that 
Sandra, like any other wife, wouldn’t be 
anxious to please Bobby. She has excellent 
taste, and if there have been any changes, 
it might be that she wears a little more 
sophisticated evening dresses now. 

What time does Sandra get up in the 
morning? 

She’s an early riser. While Bobby was 
making “Too Late Blues” she got up every 
morning with Bobby and drove him to 
the studio where she remained most of the 








day. When Sandra is working, Bobby will 
often drive her to her early studio ap- 
pointments. They stick closely together, 
even when they work, probably because 
there are so many times when they must, 
because of work, be separated. When 
Bobby is working night clubs, Sandra is up 
with him very, very late. Then they sleep 
late the next day. Remember, these are 
show business people and their schedules 
are as different from the average young 
couple as day is from night. 

Do they expect to have a family right 
away? 

Yes. Though they had been denying 
the baby rumors for some time, they 
finally announced the good news. Their 
first baby will be born in December. 

Does Sandra plan to travel with Bobby? 

Sandra has always gone with Bobby, 
whenever it was possible. But, of course, 
that will change now that she’s going to 
be a mother. 

Do they enjoy going to clubs? Who are 
their close friends? 

They seldom go to clubs, but did attend 
Paul Anka’s debut at the Coconut Grove. 
The close friends they seem to have are 
Bobby’s acquaintances. Sandra was always 
a loner and never entertained young peo- 
ple her own age or was entertained by 
them. When she has a free hour, she 
spends it with someone at Universal 
studios. 

What is Sandra’s 
Bobby’s family? 

Sandra has always enjoyed a very pleas- 
ant relationship with Bobby’s family, who 
are warm and friendly and gay. Some of 
them are constantly visiting in their home. 
Bobby’s brother-in-law, Carmine, is one 
of his managers. 

What small presents has Bobby given 
Sandra? 

Bobby likes to surprise Sandra with 
sweaters, bags, pieces of jewelry and little 
things—like slipping notes into her robe 
pocket or putting slips of paper in the 
refrigerator that say “I miss you,” or 
something else as thoughtful. He knows, 
too, that she loves flowers, particularly 
yellow roses. Bobby is most thoughtful this 
way. 

Do they go to the movies? If so, what 
kind of films do they prefer? 

They are usually too busy to go to mov- 
ies. I understand they have a small movie 
projector in their home. Sandra always 
liked a variety of pictures. 

Do they share their hobbies together? 
What do they enjoy doing? 

The hobby that Bobby is caught up with 
is buying hi-fi records. He claims Sandra’s 
sole hobby used to be buying clothes. Their 
Palm Springs house, which they just 
bought, is a common hobby, although I 
feel Sandra does not much enjoy desert 
living. But, in any case, their main in- 
terest now is preparing for the baby. 

Is Bobby careless around the house? 

No, he’s very neat. 

Has Sandra changed now that she’s 
married? About neatness? 

Sandra, who used to bemoan her untidi- 
ness, now claims Bobby has taught her to 
pick up her belongings and put them 
away! 

What foods does Bobby like? 

Bobby enjoys any kind of food—from 
hot dogs to hamburgers, and especially 
Italian and Cantonese dishes. 

What does Sandra—or does she—pre- 


relationship with 


pare for breakfast and dinner? 

The cook prepares breakfast—and din- 
ner, I might add. Sandra often makes 
coffee and sandwiches when they have late 
droppers-in. 

W hat part does religion play in Sandra’s 
life? 

Sandra has said, and [I still believe it is 
true: “I’m religious, but to myself. For 
instance, Ill never go to bed without say- 
ing my prayers. I couldn’t sleep. But I 
don’t go to church every Sunday. I think 
it’s because the Russian Orthodox Church 
services are so long—four hours.” 

How does Sandra feel about life? 

She says, “I want to have fun each day 
I live. I’m terrible that way, but I want 
to get the most out of everything and not 
rush. It’s very hard for me to take dis- 
appointments. This is something I have to 
overcome.” This is how she felt before her 
marriage, and, if anything, she probably 
has grown in maturity now and is more 
willing to accept things. 

Does Sandra have a routine? 

She’ll have to now! But she once said: 
“T hate routine. That’s why I like the movie 
business so much. You never know where 
you're going to be the next day. I like 
going into makeup, but I get bored having 
my hair done and sitting under the drier. 
I hate to study lines. I really don’t study 
them—can’t sit still that long. I read the 
script over and over until I feel like the 
girl in the part. As far as learning the 
lines, I just read them once over before 
I go on.” 

Sandra once said in an interview, “I 
don’t want my husband to be in the enter- 
tainment world.” Do you think she still 
feels that way? 

I’m sure she doesn’t. She takes great 
pride in Bobby’s career. 

Sandra also once said, “I want a good 
marriage and good healthy children. When 
I have this, I think Ill be completely 
happy. When I get married, I think I'd 
like to give up my career. I’d love to do 
both, but I don’t think it’s possible.” 

Obviously, Sandra has put marriage and 
motherhood ahead of her career. However, 
she eventually wants to continue acting. 

Has Bobby’s career suffered, like say, 
Eddie Fisher’s did after he married Liz 
Taylor? 

I’m sure it hasn’t. Bobby’s a talent and 
more, much more, than a teen-age idol. In 
New York, at the Copacabana, he got 
rave reviews. “No doubt of it, Bobby knows 
how to handle a night-club audience. He 
exudes confidence and authority under the 
kliegs,” the reviewers said. “He has an 
easy, relaxed approach. The Bronx boy 
in a hurry belted out about two dozen 
tunes in a 65-minute session, then walked 
offstage with a houseful . . . in the palm 
of his hand.” I don’t think there is any 
fear for Bobby in this regard. Then there 
is the new independent movie company, 
Sandar Productions, that he’s set up. No, 
I think Bobby’s going to be around as 
long as Crosby. 

And now, on their anniversary, let us 
wish both Bobby and Sandra a happy six- 
month wedding celebration and best wishes 
on the birth of their eagerly-awaited baby. 

—Juia CorBIn 


Sandy is in “Romanoff and Juliet.” “Come 
September” and “Tammy, Tell Me True” 
all for U-I. Bobby’s also in “Come Septem- 
ber” and in Paramount’s “Too Late Blues.” 
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661—Top hats for autumn, pyramid 
and pillbox. Both easy te make— 
they’re just veiling threaded through 


crochet. Directions, all sizes. 25¢ 








742—This_ merry doll will 
protect your toaster from dust, and 
you can whip her up from scraps. 
Transfer, directions for making. 25¢ 


little 


991—Bright chicks in bold colors 
turn kitchen towels, cloths into gay 
showpieces. Transfer of six motifs, 
varied sizes and color schemes. 35¢ 








Needlecraft Patterns 











Send order (with coins) to Photoplay, Needle- 
work Service, P.O. Box 123, Old Chelsea Sta., 
New York 11, N. Y. Add 5¢ for Ist-class mail- 
ing. For fashion ideas, send 25¢ for Needle- 
craft Book. For full-color Spring and Summer 
Catalog of Printed Dress Patterns, send 35¢. 
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that you may judge for yourself the miracle of 
skin beauty that may be yours 


' _ sooay suppvy of BIO-Rich 


| Send only 10¢ to help cover postage and packing. | 












Contains ingredients of beauty creams selling in exclusive salons for *10, #12, $15, up to $25 an ounce... 


Rich in POLYUNSATURATED OILS, ESTROGENIC HORMONE, LANOLIN, VITAMINS, ALLANTOIN, plus ROYAL JELLY 


To prove to you the remark- 
able results you can obtain 
with Bio-Rich Beauty Cream, 
we will send you a full 30-day 
supply free. We do this be- 
cause we realize that even the 
most perfect skin cream that 
science can produce cannot 
moe: truly satisfy you if it does not 
improve and enhance your own natural 
beauty. For when all is said and done, when 
the many precious ingredients are purified, 
tested and blended into the wonderful Bio- 
Rich Formula, it still has to pass the most 
critical of all tests: Will it actually help your 
skin to new beauty, a more youthful appear- 
ance and loveliness as it has helped thousands 
of other women? 

For each woman’s skin has its own personal 
qualities and response to beauty treatments. 
Regardless of what scientists can include in a 
precious beauty cream, you yourself must 
remain the judge. That is why we are prepared 
to send you a 30-day gift supply of Bio-Rich 
Beauty Cream—yours to try in the intimacy 
and comfort of your home. 


Why Your Skin May Be 

Crying Out For This Precious Beauty Cream 

In youth, Nature provides the oils and lubri- 
cants, hormones and moisturizers that keep 
skin soft, and glowing...firmer, smoother, 
more radiant. With the passing years, changes 
are sometimes slow, other times accelerated, 

trhaps by over-exposure to sun and wind, 

d water, strict dieting, harsh detergents... 
neglect, etc. First, there is dryness...a lack of 
moisture that seems to steal the bloom from 
the skin. Then, tiny dry lines may appear... 
on the delicate skin tissue around the eyes, 
near the mouth, on the forehead. There may 
be a slight roughening of texture...a slacken- 
ing in the smooth line of chin or throat. 

The hands of time cannot be turned back, 
of course. But if your skin’s loveliness is need- 
lessly fading due to these common external 
causes, don’t despair! Bio-Rich Cream can go 
a long way toward helping you regain your 
natural skin beauty. 

For here, blended into a delightfully gentle 
cream, are actually 12 of the precious ingre- 
dients for which you would ordinarily expect 
to pay $10, $15, even $25 an ounce. 

Here are included Polyunsaturated Oils... 
natural elements of healthy young skin that 
drain away as skin ages; Feminine Estrogenic 
Hormone (so abundant in young women of 
18), in safe, gentle dosage. Here are Vitamins 
for added skin care: Vitamin A, D, E and 
Vitamin B-6. Rich emollients and moisturiz- 
ing substances have been added to complete 
this formula: essential oils, Lanolin, Allan- 
toin, Royal Queen Bee Jelly, costly perfumes! 

Watch The Wonderful Change, Day By Day 

After your regular nightly cleansing, 
smooth this rich, lightly-fragrant cream onto 
your face and neck. It takes less than one 





minute. You'll feel an immediate sense of 
luxury as its superb ingredients begin to be 
absorbed, leaving no greasy film to soil your 
pillow or clog your pores. 

Then, as you sleep, protective moisturizing 
agents sink into the sub-surface tissue of the 
skin to help smooth out tiny dry lines and 
wrinkles. Rich cosmetic ingredients treat the 
skin...to help create the appearance of a 
lovelier texture. Each day as you watch, your 
skin will seem to radiate new life and beauty 
by losing its old “neglected” look. 
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FORMULA 


Amazing New Plan Cuts Beauty Costs Way Down! 

It’s easy to understand why so many women 
have been willing to pay $10, $15, even $25 
for a month’s supply of salon creams contain- 
ing only one or two of the costly ingredients 
in Bio-Rich Beauty Formula. 

But now, thanks to the mifacle of direct- 
to-you distribution, made possible by the 
Bio-Rich Plan, you can receive a regular sup- 
ply of Bio-Rich Formula Beauty Cream, as 
you need it, for only $2.48 a month plus tax! 
What’s more, before you decide to spend even 
a penny, we want you to judge Bio-Rich for 
yourself for one full month at our expense! 

How is it possible for the Plan to provide 
you with exclusive beauty care at a price so 
phenomenally low? 

First of all, of course, there is the elimina- 
tion of middlemen—no salesmen’s salaries, no 
Store overhead or other costly distribution 
expenses. The Bio-Rich Formula is sold only 
direct to you. But that alone would not suffice 
to bring you the tremendous savings. The real 
answer lies in the wide acceptance women all 
over the country have accorded this Bio-Rich 
Plan. These women, after having tried the 
product, have adopted it as a regular part of 


their beauty habits. They have recommended 
it to friends—in short, they have made it pos- 
sible for us to buy the precious raw materials 
in commercial quantities; to blend them on 
high speed homogenizers; to package. them in 
automatic machines (no human hand is 
allowed to touch the cream destined for your 
face); and finally: to ship them direct to your 
home by the most reliable and economical 
method available...the U. S. Mail! In each of 
these steps we have tried to bring the costs 
way down...until we have succeeded! And 
that is the reason for the opportunity which 
presents itself to you today. 


How You Can Obtain a FREE 30-Day Supply 
Under The Amazing Bio-Rich Plan 

To take your first step under the Bio-Rich 
Plan, fill out the certificate and send it to us 
now. We'll then rush you, with our compli- 
ments, a generous 30-day supply of Bio-Rich 
Beauty Cream—enough to give the skin of 
your face and neck a Bio-Rich beauty treat- 
ment every day for a full month! With your 
cream we'll also send detailed suggestions 
regarding your daily beauty care and a reser- 
vation in the Bio-Rich Plan. This popular Plan 
will provide you regularly, every month for as 
long as you wish, with the Bio-Rich Cream 
that you need. But by participating in this Plan 
now you are under no obligation. 

When you have received your 30-day trial 
supply, simply use the cream every evening to 
prove to yourself the help that Bio-Rich can 
bring to your own skin beauty—as it has done 
to so many thousands of women. You remain 
the sole judge. While actually using the cream, 
you can decide whether you want to continue 
enjoying its benefits. If you are not completely 
delighted with it and do not wish to receive’ 
any additional supplies, simply let us know by 
writing to us before the next monthly ship- 
ment—or use the handy instruction card we 
will provide—and no future shipments will be 
sent. Yes, you are under no purchase obliga- 
tion ever. You may cancel future monthly 
shipments at any time. In any case, the 30-day 
trial supply is yours FREE. 

But if you are delighted, as so many women 
already are—you don’t do a thing and you will 
continue to receive fresh additional shipments 
of Bio-Rich Beauty Cream every month—for 
as long as you wish, automatically and on time 
—and at the low Plan rate of only $2.48 plus 
a few cents federal excise tax and shipping 
for each full month’s supply. You take no 
risk whatever—you may drop out of the Plan 
any time you wish without spending an extra 
penny, by simply notifying us of your deci- 
sion a few days before your next monthly 
shipment. Take advantage of our generous 
Beauty offer...and see the results for your- 
self. Fill in and mail the certificate today! 


©»: BIO-RICH BEAUTY PLAN 
Division of Beauty Coin Products, Inc. 
1861 Broadway, Dept. K-1, New York 23, N.Y. 
IM CANADA: 394 Symington Ave., Terente 9, Ostarie 
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MARIA COOPER 


Continued from page 53 


given thanks to God for protecting her 
through the long night! And how many 
sun-shaded mornings had she bent on 
her knees in front of the altar where the 
Virgin Mary stood, and thanked her Maker 
for granting her two such loving parents. 
Now, the cord was to be severed and she 
could no longer lean on the strong shoul- 
der of the man who had so determinedly 
protected her from the harsh and unrelent- 
ing realities of life. Who then was she 
to call upon in her hour of dark despair. 
and who would answer her simple phrase: 
“IT love my father. And I like to be with 
him”? 

The girl who had turned into a woman 
looked long and painfully at the living 
ghost of a handsome figure who had told 
her so many times that September 15th. 
1937, was the happiest day of his life. 
the day of her birth. Now, the echoing 
sound of a clock that seemed a million 
miles away, told her that the precious 
minutes were short for the legend who 





lay so still. But for her a whole lifetime 
of minutes lay before her. 

On a dresser sat a portrait sketch of 
Coop that Maria proudly recalled doing. 
She thought of the many friendly hours 
spent at the Chouniard Art Institute. She 
even heard once again the faint praise 
the immortal Picasso, their long-time 
friend, had given her on one of their family 
visits to his chateau-studio on the Riviera. 

“You are good, Maria. Someday, who 
knows. you may be one of the great ones.” 

And how wide had big Coop’s smile 
grown to the praise she had received from 
the master. But that was long before the 
specter of death came into their lives. 
Now the thought of idly sketching country- 
sides and pale portraits left her unmoved. 

The Latin words to the dying slowly 
pounded in her brain as the emptiness of 
the onrushing years stared her down. And 
that was when she sought help by bring- 
ing back the memory of that never-to-be- 
forgotten visit to the Pope. 

It was shortly after that visit that Coop 
had begun to accompany Maria to Sunday 
services. 

“Dad. would you like to become a 
Catholic?” she had asked. and his answer, 
firm and true, was more than the over- 
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FASHION SECRETS YOU SHOULD KNOW 


To make your own fashion dreams come true, 
Simplicity Patterns for all the clothes you saw on pages 64 and 65 
are available at your favorite stores everywhere. 
Below, the pattern numbers to ask for and the fabric information: 





1. Simplicity 4064, View III; Child’s size 2-6, 50¢. Blouse: Arthur Beir (ABC Fabrics) 
Pattern 195, Color L, 36”. Skirt and top: Amity Fabrics, Contonificio Cantoni, Color 


2. Simplicity 3991, View II; Junior and Misses’ size 9-16, 65¢. Crestwood—Style 7000— 


3. Simplicity 4062, View I; Girls’ size 7-14, 50¢. Skirt and Jacket: Concord Continental 
Corduroy, Color Roman Gold, 44/45”. Blouse and Jacket lining: Crown Fabrics, Gauntlet, 


4. Simplicity 3632, View I; Junior and Misses’ size 11-18 65¢. Crestwood—Style 6196— 
. Simplicity 3181, View III; Boys’ size 2-10, 50¢. Concord—Quality Homespun, Color 
6. Simplicity 4046, View I; Junior and Misses’ size 9-16, 65¢. Crestwood—Style 6174— 
. Simplicity 4011, Skirt and Overblouse; Sub-teen size 8s-14s, 50¢. Amity Fabric Contoni- 


8. Simplicity 4032, View II; Junior and Misses’ size 11-18, 65¢. Crestwood—Style 6191— 


ACCESSORIES: The accessories shown on pages 64 to 67 are: 


Answers to quiz: You should have checked “True” to all the questions. How did you do? 


JEWELRY BY RICHELIEU. 
GLOVES BY WEAR-RIGHT. 











clichéd “yup,” and less than the full- 
blown paeans others might embark on. 
How good the life had become for father 
and daughter—close before but closer 
now. And how sparkling her eyes had 
been the day he said: “I have a wonderful 
daughter whom I think the nicest young 
girl I ever met.” 

She had answered in her heart, “And 
I love you more than anyone in the whole 
wide world.” 

But now as the shadows of a half-world 
closed about her and the pitiless stench of 
a harsh death permeated her tender nos- 
trils. she knew that the life she had led 
was trailing in the wake of another life. 

The smile of the man who had been 
born Eugenio Pacelli—and had risen to 
become Pope Pius XIIl—and the lanky 
shadow of the Montana cowboy born a 
Cooper. both flickered before her eyes. 
There was a way of life open to her, and 
it had lingered briefly in her thoughts 
for many a sleepless night and through 
many a waking day. She recalled in her 
drives past the Bel-Air landscapes and on 
over the Brentwood Hills the safely tucked- 
away little convent of St. Mary’s. 

How peaceful it had all seemed, and 
how eternal the life had looked among the 
black veiled figures. 


“A good life’’ 


“It’s a good clean life, Maria,” had 
been the comment of the figure beside her. 
She knew in her heart that it was a life 
gifted to few and attained by even fewer. 
How many times had she heard the drawl 
of the proud man who had so glowingly 
spoken of: “My girl’s faith.” 

And as Reverend Sullivan finished the 
incantations that signal the end of one 
life and the beginning of another in 
God’s Eternal Kingdom, Maria knew that 
for her a new life was being born. 

Had the figures of St. Mary’s been mere- 
ly a dream to her, or could she follow in 
their timeless footsteps? 

She looked at her mother, now so pale 
and drawn, and wondered what sorrows 
and regrets. what tender memories lay 
tucked deep in the heart and mind of the 
woman so often called “Rocky, my Rocky” 
by the legend who was her husband. Doc- 
tor Rex had left and now Reverend Ford 
rose and bid them peace through the 
long night. Rocky looked at Maria, and 
Maria looked at Rocky. In both their 
hearts lay the unanswered question: 
“What will we do without him?” 


Shadows of a long night 


Maria, who had so long leaned on the 
giant of a man she was blessed to call 
father, and Rocky, who had felt the tender 
caresses and the soft words of the gentle 
hulk of a man who would whisper his 
words of love no more, stared into the 
growing shadows of a long night—longer 
than any they would ever know. 

The Sundays will come and the Sun- 
days will go. Prayers will be spoken, 
heeded, and some forgotten. But along 
the Hollywood trail the whisper is that 
Maria, the daughter of a man who was 
bigger than life in the span of life allotted 
to him, will enter a convent to be one of 
the chosen few, in the mold of the Saints 
Mary, Joan and Bernadette—a role to be 
envied and well worn. —CHARLES Miron 








80 


JANET AND TONY 


Continued from page 50 


though his shoes were already gleaming, 
he rubbed them to an extra glow. He was 
all ready to start for Greenwich, Connecti- 
cut, where the ceremony was to take place. 
But he looked at his watch and it was still 
hours too early. 

He ordered some orange juice from 
room service and drank it in one gulp. 
Several times he walked to the telephone, 
but each time he paused with his hand on 
the receiver and shook his head. Janet 
might not be awake yet. Finally, he could 
stand it no longer. His hand trembled as 
he removed the receiver and asked for 
Miss Leigh. Miss Leigh! In a few hours 
she’d be Mrs. Tony Curtis—well, she’d 
really be Mrs. Bernie Schwartz, but the 
world would know her by his new name 
for his new career, Tony Curtis. 

“Good morning, Mrs. Schwartz,” 
into the mouthpiece, 
“It’s that man again.” 

A bright laugh crackled through the in- 
strument, and at the sound Tony almost 
dropped the telephone. His voice shook as 
he tried to speak. 

“It’s just a litthe wedding, darling,” said 
the voice at the other end. “Brace up. It’s 
only for the rest of our lives.” 

The rest of our lives. Many times since 
that moment Janet has tried to find just 
the right words to calm his fears and bol- 
ster his confidence. That day he wasn’t 
confident of anything except his love for 
this girl. He was Bernie Schwartz from the 
Bronx, the little kid who wasn’t so smart 
in grammar school. How had it happened, 
that suddenly he was a movie actor; that 
he was soon to marry a girl like Janet? 

It was not to be a movie-type wedding. 
They wanted only old, comfortable friends 
—Paula Stone, Tommy Farrell, (Glenda 
Farrell’s son) Mack David the song writ- 
er, Joe Abeles the photographer and John 
Springer the press agent. 


he said 
trying to be calm. 


The bride wore blue 


Janet was wearing an adorable dress, 
pastel blue cotton with an overskirt caught 


up in draped folds at the back. Tiny pas- 


tel plaid pleats, inserted down the back, 
fanned out gracefully as she whirled and 
turned. There was an underskirt of the 
same plaid, and a matching collar. She 
wore a white straw cap on her soft blond 
curls and white shoes and gloves. 

A few pleats came loose and the house- 
keeper brought needle and thread to the 
suite reserved for the bride. Somebody 
started to sew. Somebody else said, “Oh, 
no! It’s unlucky to sew a dress while it’s 
on,” so Janet, taking no chances, whisked 
out of it. 

“Hurry,” she said, looking out the win- 
dow. “The judge just drove up. I don’t 
want to be late for my own wedding. That 
would be bad luck.” But it was Jerry 
Lewis and his wife Patti who held it up. 
They were to be best man and matron of 
honor, but they phoned from New York 
to say they were detained. 

“It won’t be legal without us,” Jerry 
said, “but go on with the wedding. We'll 
see you later.” Soon after, he phoned that 
they could make it after all if they’d just 
hold off a while. 

While they waited, a waiter served 
champagne on the terrace. Janet and Tony 
posed for pictures and the judge settled 
calmly on a comfortable chaise. One of the 
women whispered to Janet that her slip 
was showing and “it’s bad luck on a wed- 
ding day.” Janet pooh-poohed the idea, but 
she rushed back to the suite anyway and 
tucked it up. Tony said his new shoes 
hurt, but not too much. Janet looked at 
her nose in a small mirror and said, laugh- 
ing, “It shines. Everything shines!” 

Finally, the Lewises arrived, and the 
wedding began. One side of a large room 
had been arranged for the ceremony with 
a dais surrounded by flowers and palms. 
The other half was set for the wedding 
breakfast. The guests now filed in and 
the strains of “Here Comes the Bride” 
were heard. 

Suddenly the chatter stopped, there was 
a reverent silence in the room. Janet’s eyes 
were misty as she murmured her vows, and 
once she put the handkerchief to her face 
to catch a tear. Her lips moved silently, 
and I think she was praying. Tony gulped, 
and his voice was low and husky as he said 
his “I do’s.” When the judge said: “I now 
pronounce you man and wife,” Tony took 
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Janet tenderly in his arms and their lips 
touched. Then the men lined up to kiss 
the bride. Jerry Lewis, who had looked 
like a very serious small boy all during 
the ceremony, rushed to be first, bending 
Janet back in a movie-hero kiss. Then he 
picked her up and waltzed her around. 

Now everybody sat at the long flower- 
laden table centered by a huge three- 
tiered white cake that looked like a castle. 
Jerry announced that he couldn’t bring his 
wedding present, he was too weak to carry 
it. To show how weak, he fell back into 
his chair. The gift, an enormous TV set, 
would be delivered to the tiny apartment 
Tony and Janet had rented in Hollywood. 

By midafternoon the three limousines 
headed for New York. As they approached 
the Bronx, Tony’s old neighborhood, he 
said: “I bet my aunt is sitting on the 
stoop. Let’s drive by and say hello.” Sure 
enough, she was there. She looked up and 
let out a surprised “Bernie!” Then, notic- 
ing the line of black limousines, her face 
clouded. She asked: “Who died?” 

Tony explained that he was just begin- 
ning to live. They drove on to the Waldorf- 
Astoria where they'd reserved a_ suite. 
Tony carried his bride over the threshold. 
Their friends crowded after them for the 
reception. Later, a man from a nearby 
suite knocked and asked if he could join 
whatever was being celebrated. He said 
he was from out of town and lonely. He 
was immediately invited to share the fun. 


Period of adjustment 


I visited the newlyweds for dinner 
shortly after they had moved into their 
first home—a one-bedroom apartment with 
a handkerchief-size kitchen. In the small 
living room, the huge TV set from Jerry 
Lewis took up most of the space, and the 
buffet supper the rest. 

It was a simple meal, spaghetti with an 
excellent meat sauce, a salad, ice cream 
and apple pie, but Tony and Janet were so 
gracious and warm, everything was so 
festive, that you’d never have guessed they 
were on a budget. Afterwards, the other 
guests and I gathered around them for 
singing and games. 

Tony had recently begun to paint, and 
several of his latest efforts were on the 
walls. To Janet they were Old Masters. 
There wasn’t much room for painting in 
that small apartment, and Janet, always 
tidy, had to keep picking up brushes and 
paints and cramming them in the bedroom 
closet. 

They hadn’t lived in this small Eden 
long before the serpent of discord slid in. 
Perhaps, as we all hoped, it was merely a 
period of adjustment, a time most young 
married people go through. Left to them- 
selves, they might have proceeded along 
normal lines, taking their adjustments in 
stride. But theirs was no ordinary life. 
They were in the public eye; they were 
news. The gossipmongers were ready for 
the slightest sign of discord. 

There were small troubles at first. Janet 
is very fastidious, while Tony just doesn’t 
pick up his clothes. They did have tiffs 
over this, but you couldn’t call them fights. 
Once Janet decided to let him take care 
of his own clothes, and Tony showed up 
at the studio with unmatched socks. When 
somebody noticed it, Tony grinned and 
said: “Yeah, and I have another pair at 
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30-DAY SUPPLY OF BIO-RICH 
BEAUTY CREAM 
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self the miracle of skin 
beauty that may again he 
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MAIL TODAY to: 
The Bio-Rich 


Yes, | accept your gener- 
ous no-risk offer under the 
Bio-Rich Beauty Plan as ad- 
vertised in this magazine. 

Please send me FREE a 30- 
day supply of Bio-Rich Beauty 
Cream. | enclose 10¢ to help 
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home just like them—ask Janet.” 

The real trouble started with the sepa- 
rations, early in their married life. When 
Janet had to go on location, Tony felt lost 
and resentful. No sooner were they to- 
gether to take up their lives again than 
Tony had to leave. Distance may make the 
heart grow fonder, but it can also invite 
jealousy. If Tony telephoned home and 
Janet were out, he’d have vague doubts. 
Where was she? 

Actually she’d be at the studio, discuss- 
ing the next day’s scenes or having a 
costume fitting. But Tony’s phone calls 
were frequent and long. He wanted to 
know every little thing she was doing. 
And long-distance communications aren't 
enough for two people in love. They 
needed to be together in their own home. 
getting to know each other, learning to 
live in harmony. It was important to the 
maturity of their marriage. 


Warm hearts, hot tempers 


It is no secret that Tony had feelings of 
inferiority even though his career was be- 
ginning to show promise. Janet was al- 
ready an established star. Both have hot 
tempers along with their loving disposi- 
tions, so they'd fight, get over it, and 
often forget what it was about. So natu- 
rally there’d be items in the newspapers 
one day about their ideal marriage, and 
the next day rumors of trouble. 

“He’s cranky when he first gets up and 
says things without even knowing he’s say- 
ing them,” Janet said. “A little later he’ll 
ask why I’m acting peevish.” 

And Tony claimed, “Janet doesn’t know 
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how to relax. To her leisure means empty- 
ing ash trays. cleaning out the desk and 
bureau drawers.” Small matters, but in 
time the tales of their frequent fights grew 
in intensity. 

They moved to larger quarters, and in 


“1956 their first daughter. Kelly, was born. 


For a while everything seemed serene in 
the Curtis household. Then rumors of dis- 
cord resumed. 

Rosemary Clooney. a good friend, re- 
called some of their “fights.” She said: 
“Janet shows anything that bothers her, 
no matter where she is or who is around— 
and there are always those nosey ears. 
Like every married couple. they have their 
tiffs, but Janet lets off steam immediately.” 
One evening at a night club in Hollywood. 
Janet and Tony were deep in controversy 
when a girl came up to their table and 
asked for Tony’s autograph. He scribbled 
his name. smiled pleasantly at the girl. 
and that was that. Janet wasn’t at all con- 
cerned—it was all in the day’s work—but 
she probably resented the interruption. 
for she seemed disturbed afterward. The 
next day it was broadcast all over town: 
the Big Fight over some girl Tony was 
interested in. And he didn’t even know 
the girl! This sort of thing makes him 
furious. He says. “My hair stands on end 
when I see a headline: ‘Who is the other 
woman in Tony’s life?’ Then I read on 
and find out. It’s my own daughter!” 

Yet there have been reports about con- 
ferences with lawyers. Is there truth in 
the gossip? With all this smoke—is there 
fire? 


It is true that Tony went for psychiatric 


help for problems stemming out of his 


“ 


poor-boy background and painful younger 
years and began to know himself better. 
And that Janet, more confident and out- 
going, tried to build him up by putting 
her marriage first and career second—now 
that they can well afford it. She says she 
has never regretted this decision. But the 
fights go on. “Maybe a flare-up once a 
week.” Janet admits. “That’s an average. 
Maybe none for two weeks, and then may- 
be two a week. But after the first flash of 
letting off steam. we’re both usually ready 
to settle it and get it over with—because 
it’s not fun any more.” 

One day shortly before Jamie was born. 
1 called on Janet and Tony when they 
were in New York for a premiere. Tony 
was placidly sprawled on a couch down- 
stairs in the duplex hotel suite reading a 
book. Janet was upstairs having her hair 
done. I found her bubbling with plans for 
the new baby and yellow-and-white deco- 
rations she wanted for the nursery. The 
hairdresser completed the pin-up job, all 
the rollers were tightly in place. A few 
minutes later. Tony came upstairs. Look- 
ing at his wife. he said: “Even with those 
things on her head she’s still the loveliest 
woman I’ve ever seen.” Janet said she'd 
rather be lovely than beautiful. but Tony 
was quick to insist she was both. It was 
hard to believe there could be any trouble 
in the marriage. 


1958—a tragic year 


But 1958 was a tragic year for them. 
Tony’s father died a week before the new 
baby was due. Janet has said she willed 
the baby not be born on the funeral day 
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... the new, easier, surer protection 
for those most intimate marriage problems 


What a blessing to be able to trust 
in the wonderful germicidal protec- 
tion Norforms can give you. Nor- 
forms have a highly perfected new 
formula that releases antiseptic 
and germicidal ingredients with 
long-lasting action. The exclusive 
new base melts at body tempera- 
ture, forming a powerful protec- 
tive film that guards (but will not 
harm) the delicate tissues. 

And Norforms’ deodorant protec- 
tion has been tested in a hospital 
clinic and found to be more effec- 


tive than anything it had ever 
used. Norforms eliminate (rather 
than cover up) embarrassing 
odors, yet have no “medicine” or 
“disinfectant” odor themselves. 

And what convenience! These 
small feminine suppositories are 
so easy and convenient to use. 
Just insert—no apparatus, mixing 
or measuring. They’re greaseless 
and they keep in any climate. 

Now available in new packages 
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available in Canada. 
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For fuller reviews see Puotoptay for the 
months indicated. For full reviews this month, 
see page 12. (A—ADULT F—FAMILY). 


ABSENT-MINDED PROFESSOR, THE— 
Buena Vista: Happy, whimsical Disney com- 
edy with Fred MacMurray as an impractical 
prof, who keeps forgetting to marry Nancy 
O!son while he’s inventing “flubber.” (F) June 


ANGEL BABY—A.A.: True love and prudery, 
true faith and rigged miracles among Southern 
revivalists like young George Hamilton and 
Salome Jens. It’s interesting, though no “El- 
mer Gantry.” (A) March 


BIG SHOW, THE—20th; CinemaScope, De 
Luxe Color: Unusual animal acts and European 
circus atmosphere brighten the tired story of 
a family tyrant (Nehemiah Persoff). David 
Nelson’s a love-struck GI. (F) July 


BRIDGE, THE—A.A.: Heartbreaking, infuri- 
ating—and true—incident from the last days of 
World War II. German boys in their mid-teens 
are rushed from the schoolroom into the army 
and disaster. (A) July 


CURSE OF THE WEREWOLF, THE—U-I, 
Eastman Color: Grim and gruesome British 
chiller gives the case history of an orphan boy 
who grows up fighting the weird ailment called 
lycanthropy. (A) July 


DOLCE VITA, LA (“The Sweet Life’’)—Com- 
plex, meaningful Italian film, directed by 
Federico Fellini, shows the sad emptiness of the 
life in modern Rome seen by a young reporter 
(Marcello Mastroianni). (A) July 


EXODUS—U.A.; Super-Panavision 70, Techni- 
color. Stirring saga of patriotism, with Paul 
Newman as the Israeli hero, Eva Marie Saint as 
the American heroine, Sal Mineo and Jill Ha- 
worth as unforgettable teenagers who escape 


the Nazis. (A) February 


FABULOUS WORLD OF JULES VERNE, 
THE—Embassy, Mysti-Mation: A_ delightful 
eurprise! In an imaginative new process, it has 
dead-pan fun with a 19th Century villain’s 
schemes on a remote island base. (F) July 


FIVE GOLDEN HOURS—Columbia: Clever 
idea, good cast, but too rambling and fuzzy to 
deliver many laughs. Ernie Kovacs is a genia) 
Italian profitably consoling rich widows like 
Cyd Charisse. (A) July 


GIDGET GOES HAWAIIAN—Columbia, East- 
man Color: More seaside romance for the pop- 
ular heroine. Amusing enough, thanks to Deb- 
orah Walley’s sparkle, Michael Callan’s dane- 
ing, the older folks’ clowning and the beautiful 
scenery. (F) July 


GONE WITH THE WIND—M-G-M, Techni- 
color: Now a new generation can see this all- 
time champ, revived for the Civil War Cen- 
tennial. Vivien Leigh and the late Clark Gable, 
in his most famous role, are still matchless as 
brave Southerners. (F) April 


LAST SUNSET, THE—U-I, Eastman Color: 
Big, effective western about a cattle drive that 
throws together a killer (Kirk Douglas), a law- 
man (Rock Hudson) and two women (Carol 
Lynley, Dorothy Malone). Joseph Cotten co- 
stars. (A) July 


MASTER OF THE WORLD—A-I, MagnaColor. 
Lively, kids-of-all-ages kind of yarn, with wild 
Jules Verne gadgets like a 19th Century air- 
ship. Skipper Vincent Price wants to abolish 
war—by force. (F) July 


MISTY—20th; CinemaScope, De Luxe Color: 
Pleasing, shot-on-the-spot version of a book 
high in kids’ favor, with David Ladd and Pam 
Smith as Virginia orphans training a wild pony 
from Chincoteague Island. (F) June 


‘ONE-EYED JACKS—Paramount, VistaVision, 


Technicolor: Savage yet beautiful seashore 
western. New director Brando takes too long 
telling us about bandit Brando’s revenge on ex- 
pal Karl Malden. (A) June 


PEPE—Columbia; CinemaScope, Technicolor: 
Wonderful Cantinflas offers fun in jumbo help- 
ings with Dan Dailey, Shirley Jones, loads of 
“ouest” stars sharing the wistful Mexican’s 
Hollywood adventure. (F) March 


PLEASURE OF HIS COMPANY, THE—Para- 
mount, Technicolor: Gabby, pleasant romantic 
comedy. Fred Astaire and Lilli Palmer con- 
tribute charm; Debbie Reynolds and Tab Hunt- 
er do the young-love bit. (F) July 


POSSE FROM HELL—U-I, Eastman Color: 
Unpretentious, entertaining horse opera. On a 
hunt for outlaws, lawman Audie Murphy be- 
lieves deputies like tenderfoot John Saxon are 
just a nuisance. (F) June 


RAISIN IN THE SUN, A—Columbia: Fine 
though stagey closeup of a hardworking Negro 
family in Chicago. As wife of rebellious Sidney 
Poitier, Ruby Dee supplies a lot of the film’s 
great vitality. (A) May 


RETURN TO PEYTON PLACE—20th; Cine- 
maScope, De Luxe Color: Carol Lynley’s novel 
about her town bugs the homefolks, and Mary 
Astor keeps thinking up nasty schemes and 
that’s all. Feeble sequel. (A) July 


SHADOWS—Lion International: Survey of 
problems confronting young Negroes in New 
York is visually fascinating, dramatically un- 
even. Players (led by Lelia Goldoni) made up 
the lines as they went along! (A) May 


SPARTACUS—U-I; Technicolor, Super Tech- 
nirama 70: Powerful, intelligently made saga 
of ancient Rome. Jean Simmons, Tony Curtis 
join leader Kirk Douglas in a slave rebellion 
against the corrupt empire symbolized by 
Laurence Olivier. (A) January 


TWO LOVES—M-G-M; CinemaScope, Metro- 
color: Shirley MacLaine’s fine as a New Zea- 
land teacher whose spinster life is invaded by 
Laurence Harvey and Jack Hawkins. Well- 
rounded, grownup in outlook. (A) June 


TWO WOMEN—Embassy: Vittorio de Sica’s 
direction gets the very best from Sophia Loren, 
Jean Paul Belmondo and young Eleanora 
Brown, as he shows the impact of war on an 
Italian woman and her daughter. (A) July 


YOUNG SAVAGES, THE—U.A.: True back- 
grounds dominate an over-colored story of a 
New York street-gang killing. Burt Lancaster is 
the prosecutor who seeks justice and finds un- 
derstanding. His co-star is Shelley Winters. 
(A) June 





because she knew how much Tony needed 
her. He was now responsible for a wid- 
owed mother and a younger brother. And 
Janet needed him, too. Soon after their 
second daughter, Jamie, was born, she 
had to have an operation. It was a winter 
that left them staggering. 

They were wise enough to take what 
they called a “second honeymoon” in 
Florida. There they lay in the sun and 
recaptured some of the old carefree spirit. 
But soon after they returned to Holly- 
wood, trouble hit again. Tony severed a 
tendon in his heel and had to undergo 
surgery. Again Janet knew that he needed 
her, and she held his hand in the hospital 
room. 

Janet remembers the year as “. . . a 
gasser. The only good thing I can say for 
it is that, after seven years of marriage, we 
got our first dining room furniture.” 

Not along after, they got considerably 
more. Two years ago they bought their 
castle high above the Hollywood Hills. It 
is really a New Orleans-type house—big. 
white and expensive, said to cost $250,000. 
Janet rules the roost and enjoys her duties 
as a “housewife.” While they asked advice 
of a decorator, much of the taste is their 
own. Janet is pleased to show a visitor her 
blue bedroom. (Blue is her favorite color, 
and she was married in blue.) The blue 
silk walls have touches of white, and there 
is a rug, couch, and a desk of white. Some 
of the fine pieces of china which form the 
collection on the shelves are gifts from 
Tony. Janet says, “Tony is a shopping 
hound. He says he’s going to play golf. 
and then he returns home with all kinds 
of presents for me. Once he bought me a 
hat, and it is one of the greatest I’ve ever 
owned. He haunts antique shops to find 
unusual pieces of china. He doesn’t stick 
to conventional occasions such as _ birth- 
days and anniversaries. Any day is ‘pres- 
ent’ day. One of my favorite blouses is a 
gift from him. I treasure it as much as I 
do those expensive diamond earrings he 
gave me for Mother’s Day. 

“My life is full now. I keep my house. 
I play tennis, I’m interested in certain 
charities and I love my Tony.” 

Janet still likes to display Tony’s paint- 
ings even though fine works by famous 
artists also hang on their living room 
walls. Her favorite Tonies are the very 
ones they had in their first little castle. 

Recently, a man flying over their prop- 
erty in a helicopter reported that he saw 
Janet and Tony and their two daughters 
splashing around in their swimming pool 
“like a quartet of happy dolphins:” 
There’s no doubt that fame and fortune 
have come to them since that happy day in 
Connecticut ten years ago. 

But those of us who saw it all begin 
that day know that along with the riches 
there had to be a growth of that warm and 
wonderful love. Because even marble halls 
and foot-deep rugs don’t make a castle 
that endures—the foundation must be 
love. 

Their castle hasn’t crumbled. The fight 
rumors may rumble on and off, but the 
castle stands—sturdy enough to take any 
kind of storm. —Dorotny Day 


Tony is currently in U-I’s “The Great 
Impostor” and will soon be seen in “The 
Outsider,” U-I and “Tarus Bulba,” U.A. 
Janet is in “The Chapman Report,” 20th. 








HEARTBREAK 


Continued from page 55 


as a shock. He puts on a brave front, ac- 
cepts people’s condolences . . . and drifts 
off by himself. 

But take a look at the last few years... 


In November, 1959, Dick Clark’s name | 
made front-page news when the Orin Har- | 





ris Committee began their probes into | 


“payola.” But it was four months before 
Dick was invited to appear before the com- 
mittee. From November to March the 
Clarks’ last fragment of private life was 
cruelly exposed to the outside world. They 
lived in a fishbowl. They had to cope with 
insulting accusations, wild rumors, insinu- 
ations. Dick would come away from the 
office, from a plague of phone calls from 
press, lawyers, network V.P.’s . to the 
quiet of his calm home. Feeling deserted 
and beaten, he came gratefully to the one 
thing left of his crumbling empire—his 
family. He told friends that if he didn’t 
have Barbara beside him, and Dickie to 
fight for, he couldn’t have taken it all. 
Until he had his chance to prove he was 
guilty of nothing except being a good 
business man, he had to stand with his 
hands tied behind him. He knew he had to 
keep silent until his appearance before 
the Committee—for the sake of his net- 
work, his family, his fans. . . . It was hard 
for him and terrible for Barbara—but she 
understood. She tried to ignore the whis- 
pers in the grocers’, “Is her husband 
guilty?” and the sidelong looks. She tried 
to adjust, tried to help Dick even more. 
She quietly kept her normal house routine 

. . nothing must be changed! He must 
have something secure . . . his home. In 
all the mad hullabaloo, Barbara Clark 
didn’t lose her head. Pictures of them in 
public showed something special—a look 

. a quick glance at one another... a 
belonging together. He couldn’t be beaten 
down ... he had Barbara. 


Home, a door to close 


When the hearings were over, they re- 
turned to their apartment in Philadelphia 
and tried to piece together his career and 
their lives. The apartment was cozy, but 
overcrowded. The plans for their new 
dream house lay in the corner, neglected 
all these months. But they were home, they 
had a door to close to the outside world 
again. 

Later Dick told the press, “I never did 
take payola. I did nothing illegal and I 
did nothing immoral. There were times 
during this whole mess that I wanted to 
quit and give up the shows and retire to a 
chicken farm.” Whenever he said this to 
Barbara she would walk to his side, take 
his arm in hers, smile and say quietly, 
“I’m with you.” She gave him a quiet 
strength, and he needed her encourage- 
ment so badly. 

They had come a long way together . . . 

Both Dick and his wife, the former Bar- 
bara Mallery, were from Mount Vernon, 
New York. After high school he went to 
Syracuse University’s radio and television 
school, and she to a teachers’ college in 
Maryland, where her family had moved. 
They were in love, but they knew their 
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parents were right—they must wait until 
they graduated before they married. But 
every weekend Dick piled into his broken- 
down jalopy and drove to Maryland! The 
car was forever breaking down . . . it had 
no windshield wipers, no heater, but no 
cold weather or snowstorms could stop 
him. Barbara’s parents, afraid there might 
be a fatal accident if he kept up this driv- 
ing marathon, finally let her transfer to 
a college closer to Dick’s. They were mar- 
ried immediately after graduation—on 
June 28. 1952. 

The rest is storybook history. 

They struggled like most young couples 
just starting out. He worked at small ra- 
dio stations. nights mostly. and she taught 
school during the day. In 1956 the host 
of WFIL’s “American Bandstand” left, and 
Dick got the job. He and Barbara moved 
into an apartment in Drexel Hill, a sub- 
urb of Philadelphia. On January 9, 1957. 
Dickie—Richard August Clark—was born. 
Everything seemed to open up then. Dick’s 
career skyrocketed . . . he became busier 
and busier .. . but he always had time for 
his family. He often said. “If there comes 
a time in my career when my business 
interferes with my family life. [ll give up 
the business.” 

To the daily TV shows and the weekly 
Saturday night show. he added a third net- 
work show. “World of Talent.” His popu- 
larity grew. he was without a doubt the 
king of the teens. everything was going his 
way. Until the Payola Investigations! 

Even today. fourteen months after his 
trial-by-fire in Washington, Dick still thinks 
of the investigations as a bad dream that’s 
all over. “I was treated decently by Mr. 
Harris.” he says. “and I was exonerated.” 
But he didn’t enjoy talking about the hear- 
ings and neither did Barbara. It was done 

. over .. . now there was the future 
to worry about. 


Nothing was the same 


But it was never to be the same. Even 
as the wife of a teen idol and star, she'd 
been able to stay in the background when 
she wanted to. She had her home and her 
child. Now their privacy was invaded. 
Countless visitors popped up at her door 
each day, and she was gracious to them. 


She seldom lost her temper. But they went 
too far! One group of fans kept hiding 
behind the house or fence when she and 
Dickie came into the yard. After a day 
or two of pretending they just weren't 
there. she decided enough was enough. 
She turned on the lawn sprinkler system. 
She never told Dick how many she “took 
care of.” but from the look of the lawn 
it must have been a mob. 

Other things changed. A month after 
the investigations, Dick’s TV show “World 
of Talent” went off the air—just as their 
dream house. the house they had in Wal- 
lingford. Pa.. was completed. . . . For all 
the setbacks. they decided to move into 
it and enjoy it. It was a simple house. “We 
have never lived ostentatiously, and never 
intend to.” they both say. Barbara decor- 
ated it in warm. gay colors. There was a 
tiny stream in the back of the house for 
Dickie to play in and school a block or 
two away. There were trees ... quiet... 
it was so badly needed. 

That same month Dick's popular Satur- 
day night program “The Dick Clark Show” 
went off the air. To get his mind off 
Lady Luck’s disappearance. Dick decided 
to write a novel. Barbara thought it would 
be good for him to try to detach himself 
and just pour everything out on paper. 
When asked about the book. before publi- 
cation he described it in words that proved 
uncannily prophetic. 

“It’s the story of a young man in the 
music business.” he said. “Of his overnight 
success and the complications that come 
with it. in both business and private life.” 
He notes that while the main character 
will be fictitious. most of the drama will 
be factual—based on the experience of 
himself and others. “If you're lucky 
enough to go up in show business.” he 
continues. “you know you must go back 
sometimes too. There are always reversals. 
very few stay successful. All performers 
know this. and it is their great fear. The 
thing is not to be afraid. And you must 
also have something to hold onto. 


it’s home that counts 


“What that something is. you find out 
pretty fast when you do have a reversal. 
Just yesterday, I was talking to a_per- 
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former who'd been on the road forty-five 
weeks that year. His wife couldn’t adjust, 
she didn’t like show business. Result: 
divorce. And that divorce hurt him more 
than any business reversal, because it’s 
what’s at home that holds you up when 
things get rough. Maybe his wife wasn’t 
told what would be ahead of them—maybe 
they never sat down to talk about it.” 

Another time he said, “It’s the domestic 
problems that are the most common haz- 
ards in our business. I’ve experienced a 
few myself and I’ve seen a lot more, and 
I try to figure what I see around me. Some 
problems you almost have to second-guess.” 

Someone asked, “Were there any times 
that you had to second-guess?” 

“Strange . . . but there were.” he said. 
“T never realized that Bobbie could envy 
my way of life—but she did. Here I'd call 
her and tell her I had to stay in New York 
for a sponsor meeting or something dull 
like that. I'd forget that she was back on 
the cooking range, tied down with a child. 
To her my life seemed thrilling.” 

When he realized how she felt, he began 
inviting her to various sponsor and agency 
meetings; to rehearsals and personal ap- 
pearances. Barbara soon saw that ft was 
dull and routine. She saw the tension of 
contract meetings, all the waiting and 
arranging. “Now I’ve got to fly to Cali- 
fornia this weekend and she couldn’t care 
less about coming along. She knows what’s 
involved.” This was last January. 

With his TV schedule lightened, Dick 
spent more time at home with Barbara 
and Dickie. But it wasn’t unbroken hap- 
piness. He and Barbara began to notice 
that the boy stumbled quite a bit—he 
began bumping into furniture. His right 
eye began to turn in occasionally. They 
rushed him to an eye specialist and learned 
it was caused by a weak eye muscle. Spe- 
cial lenses were prescribed. 


Two blows in one week 


But again, Lady Luck turned her back 
on the Clarks. Within one week there 
were two hard-to-take events. Dickie under- 
went eye surgery. And the following state- 
ment was made public: 

“It is with deep regret that we confirm the 
report of our impending divorce. We have 
consulted our attorneys and the divorce 
papers will be filed in the near future.” 

Dick evaded reporters and visited his 
son daily. He knew that only time could 
tell if the operation succeeded. His two 
anxieties became unbearable burdens. But 
he continued with his work and _ never 
shared his woes with anyone. Some friends 
suspect that Dick knew his wife wanted a 
divorce several months before the an- 
nouncement, and he was hoping to save 
his marriage. They say he fought without 
success. 

There were many speculations made 
about why a marriage that survived so 
much should fail. But the questions go un- 
answered ... an air of mystery surrounds 
the breakup. And from Dick Clark’s past 
record, I’d say he’ll keep those answers 
to himself. There is nothing his friends 
or anyone can do but wish him well. . . 
and better luck in the future. 

—LovuELLa Condon 


You can seek Dick on “American Band- 
stand,” Mon.-Fri., ABC-TV, 4 P.M. EDT. 
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GONE WITH THE 
WIND 


Continued from page 30 


truly understand myself. I had to be 
alone. living the present and reliving the 
past. But I remembered acutely what had 
happened the night of the first ball and 
wondered what on earth might happen this 


| time.” 


Olivia de Havilland closes her eyes re- 
membering . . . That first night in Atlanta, 
at the mammoth “Gone With the Wind” 
Ball at the Municipal Auditorium, there 
were 5,200 people who were all coming in 
full period costume. In her gown of pink 
tulle. every ruffle edged in black lace, she 
paced her hotel room waiting for a phone 
call from the lobby. She had dined with 
Mr. Selznick. with Vivien Leigh and Lau- 
rence Olivier—those two so beautifully in 
love. Now she paced. Nine-thirty. Ten. She 
phoned Vivien’s suite. No answer. She 
phoned the lobby. The “Gone With the 
Wind” people were gone with the wind— 
an hour ago, the hotel manager said. 

“But I’ve got to get there, too!” cried 
naive Olivia. on the verge of tears. “I’m 
expected, too.” 

She’d never gone anywhere alone in her 
life. She was so socially insecure that most 
of the time when she was invited to par- 
ties, she ended up calling her host to say 
she was ill—which through apprehension, 


_ was unremittingly true. “But one thing an 
_ artist dreams of is being remembered, and 
_ all through the making of this picture, all 


of us felt that we would be. And I cer- 
tainly didn’t want to miss this night. 
“What did I do? I phoned the chief of 
police, he escorted me in a Black Maria 
and somehow we managed to get through 


_ the thousands of people still waiting out- 
| side in the chance of buying tickets. As I 
| hurried in, the lights were down, Mayor 


William B. Hartsfield—who is still mayor 


| of Atlanta, isn’t that extraordinary ?—was 


_ on the stage and in his expansive, charm- 


ing way was intoning: ‘And now, I want to 
introduce that lovely symbol of Southern 
womanhood, Miss Olivia de Havilland!’ 
“The spotlight swung to the box where 
the stars were seated—there stood my 


| empty chair! I didn’t know what to do and 
_ I can’t tell you how panicky I was to be 
| forgotten on this night of all nights. 





She wasn’t left out 


“*Here I am!’ I yelled, running as fast 
as I could. The spotlight found me and 
just then a Southern gentleman picked me 
up and held me aloft so that Larry Olivier 
could reach down and get me. Pink tulle 
ruffles and all, he hoisted me over the bal- 
cony rail to my place. Next day’s head- 
lines read: Melanie Steals the Show. 
Heaven knows I wasn’t trying to steal the 
show, I was just trying not to be left out 
of it!” 

This year she determined to dress early 
and pray against possible disaster. She 
entered the Biltmore ballroom wearing a 
pale green lace gown designed by Dior, 
her hair cut short, looking nothing at all 
like the long-ago demure Olivia, she 





thought. But instantly she was _ over- 
whelmed by a wave of Dixie rebels and offi- 
cers in the uniform of the Confederate 
Army, all pleading for dances, “Miss Mel- 
anie, please.” 

“Miss Melanie, | was the one who lifted 
you to your box that night!” 

“Miss Melanie, may | express my admi- 
ration, ma’am?” 

“T felt almost like that long-ago Olivia, 
who had just begun to live,” she says. “It’s 
a strange experience. believe me. to be 
living the present, yet somehow simulta- 
neously in the past. when all that lay 
ahead was still unguessed.” 

Olivia had realized this when first she 
stepped from her plane to be greeted by 
Mayor Hartsfield. riding with him in an 
open car through the streets of Atlanta 
where 10.000 people thronged Peachtree 
Street. cheering. throwing confetti just as 
before . . . the car turning at Five Point, 
just as before . . . David O. Selznick in the 
car behind, just as before . . . and next 
day visiting the Cyclorama where, spread 
out all about you in the most intricate and 
exact miniature reproduction, is the Battle 
of Atlanta, just as before. 

Vivien and Olivia met, after all these 
years, at the Cyclorama. They had known 
each other very well, but once the picture 
and its festivities ended, their busy careers 
became even busier. When Vivien and 
Laurence Olivier went back to England. 
the war years cut them off. Olivia married 
and is now living in France. Their lives 
have taken such different turns—their 
meeting was a moving moment. Olivia 
went up to Vivien, they kissed and found 
themselves amid a flood of memories. 


A lovely romance—then 


They were both thinking the same thing. 
of Vivien twenty-two years ago. how in 
love she and Larry were. “And everyone 
was in love with them,” Olivia says. 
“Everyone wished just such joy for them- 
selves. I know I did. Theirs was the kind of 
brave, beautiful romance you knew could 
never be destroyed.” They had met in Eng- 
land two years before and worked in a 
picture together. Larry was already a 
well-known actor, Vivien a very pretty 
newcomer. By the time that picture was 
finished, they were completely in love and 
divorce suits were instigated by Vivien’s 
husband, lawyer Herbert Leigh Holman, 
and by Laurence’s wife, actress Jill Es- 
mond. When he came to America to make 
“Wuthering Heights,” Vivien followed, to 
see him, and yearning, also, for a chance 
at Scarlett O’Hara. In Atlanta, 1939, they 
were still living an early chapter of their 
love .. . In Atlanta, 1961, that book had 
just recently been ended. After twenty-one 
years of marriage, the Oliviers had been 
divorced so that Laurence might marry 
Joan Plowright. It added an extra poign- 
ance to the ending of “Gone With the 
Wind” when Scarlett screams after Rhett 


SUPPORT 
YOUR 


a 
MENTAL 


HEALTH a, 


ASSOCIATION 

















































































Butler, “What’s to become of me?” And 
he says curtly, “I don’t give a damn.” 
Later that night Vivien and Olivia were 
watching the Battle of Atlanta, only half- 
hearing the commentary, when Vivien, 


pale as a ghost. leaned against the para- | 
found | 


pet. Olivia took her hand. and 
Vivien was shaking terribly. 

“Are you all right, Vivien?” 

“I’m tired. And it’s so strange, Olivia. l 
don’t remember this. I just don’t remem- 
ber.” 

At the ball that night. Vivien wore a 
dress of white faille beautifully embroi- 
dered in green. reminiscent of the white, 
green-sprigged muslin she’d worn in the 
first scene in the picture. She wore a wig, 
too. combed as Scarlett’s hair after she be- 
came Mrs. Rhett Butler. She seemed al- 
most the same Scarlett . . . almost. The 
next night. they walked into the same 
theater. Loew’s Grand. through the same 
portico representing Ashley Wilkes’ 
“Twelve Oaks.” The square outside the 
theater was crammed with people. exactly 
as it once had been. 

But Vivien and Olivia shivered slightly. 


You cant bring back the past. Clark 
Gable was not there. nor Leslie Howard. | 


Margaret Mitchell who wrote the famous 
novel had been killed by a drunk driver in 
1949 and Hattie McDaniel and Ona Mun- 
son are dead. So are Ward Bond and 
Harry Davenport, and Sidney Howard who 
wrote the screenplay and directors Victor 
Fleming and Sam Wood, and Laura Hope 
Crews who played Aunt Pitty-Pat. 

All dead. Yet up there on the screen 
they each live vividly as ever. “We all be- 
lieved in this picture,” Olivia says. “These 
were real people with weaknesses and 
strength, with happiness and unhappiness 
and tenderness and cruelty. Margaret 
Mitchell held a mirror to life. ‘?’ll think 
about that tomorrow’ became a national 
catch line.” 


Clark refused to cry 


“Clark had an intense respect for his 
role. His most difficult scene was the one 
where he has to cry after Scarlett lost the 
baby. Clark fought like a tiger against 
that scene, he hated the idea of a man 
weeping, felt it unmanly, and he wouldn’t 
react in this way himself. Once he sur- 
rendered, he played the scene brilliantly. 
I sat in the theater in Atlanta, the Loew’s 
Grand, and wept deeply—five pieces of 
tissue. The scene was more brilliant than 
I'd remembered—and I remembered so 
vividly the agony he went through.” 

Olivia had never met Clark before they 
started working. Leslie Howard she had 
worked with before, and knew him as an 
ephemeral person—unique, curious and a 
polished artist. A man mysterious in life 
and in death, for he disappeared in 1943 
in an air crash off the coast of Portugal. 

Because of his early death, Leslie How- 
ard was perhaps the least affected by the 
picture’s success. It certainly affected 
everyone else’s life. Clark not only played 
Rhett to the hilt on the screen, he played 
it the rest of his life, and why not? It was 
the role that made him “King.” And Viv- 
ien moved up as the most important fem- 
inine name of the year. 

“Everyone’s career zoomed,” Olivia says. 
“Mine certainly did. So did Thomas 
Mitchell’s, and Hattie McDaniel’s, Ona 
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Munson’s, Jane Darwell’s. Ann Rutherford 
became active in the “Andy Hardy” series 
as Polly Benedict. And if you want to hear 
the strange way in which lives can cross— 
Ann is now married to Bill Dozier and is 
stepmother to my twelve-year-old niece, 


Deborah, (my sister Joan Fontaine’s 
daughter ).” 
“There were unforgettable scenes,” 


Olivia says. “One for example where I go 
upstairs with Hattie McDaniel when all 
has gone wrong between Scarlett and 
Rhett after the tragedy of their child. 
Hattie, incidentally, had to be taught a 
thick Georgian accent. She came from 


| Kansas. In this scene she was so moved, 


so simple and so sincere, she almost broke 
my heart. That scene probably won Hattie 
her Oscar and that almost broke my heart 
too—at least at the time. Hattie was en- 
titled to that award, and it was much more 
important for her to win it. I realized that 
later. But on Academy Awards night, I 
found I couldn’t stay at the table another 
minute, I had to be alone; so I wandered 
out to the kitchen at the Ambassador Hotel 
and cried. 


Olivia met Jimmy Stewart 


“Viewing the picture today,” she con- 
tinues, “you see so much more than you 
did then. When I first saw it I knew very 
little about life. But this picture changed 
mine in many ways—Jimmy Stewart was 
just around the corner.” 

After the twenty-four hours of fabulous 
festivities in Atlanta in 1939, “Gone With 
the Wind” was then premiered in New 
York. The big question was, who could 
Olivia get to take her to the New York 
opening? Her agent made some arrange- 
ments and her escort turned out to be 


| Jimmy Stewart—whom she had never met 


in her life. When she stepped off the plane 
at LaGuardia Field, “there he was—droll, 
charming, adorable, and shyly waiting.” 
He had promoted a very handsome limou- 
sine and they sped away into Manhattan. 

“Jimmy Stewart was one of the delight- 
ful things that happened to me,” Olivia 
remembers. “He showed me New York, he 
taught me to eat my first oysters, ordered 
my first Old-Fashioned, took me to ‘21’ for 
the first time, took me to see Vera Zorina 
in ‘I Married an Angel’ and everything he 
said I thought witty, and everything I said 
he thought droll. En route west, when I 


was stranded at Kansas City, I phoned 
him from the Muhlbach Hotel, and when 
I told him that, he was hilarious. He 
thought it was spelled Muleback. We were 
both back in Hollywood in time for New 
Year’s Eve, and Jimmy wanted to take me 
to Jack and Ann Warner’s party. I wanted 
to go, too, but I was running a tempera- 
ture of 101 and I couldn’t—which was just 
as well as I’d had a long-standing date 
with my old beau. At eleven o’clock that 
night, this old beau phoned to say he was 
taking me—to Jack and Ann Warner’s 
party. When I pleaded a fever he just said, 
‘Get dressed, Livvy, you’re going, I'll be 
right over.’ He was, too, and I went, and 
danced with both gentlemen until 6 A.M.! 
I came home completely cured.” 

Olivia was in love with Jimmy. For a 
year they saw each other daily and she’d 
have adored to marry him—she sort of 
expected to, only he never asked her. She 
kept waiting. They kept dating. “I couldn’t 
stand the suspense,” Olivia says, and now 
she can laugh saying it. But then she suf- 
fered. “I thought, ‘If I don’t make him 
happy enough to want to ask me, what’s 
the use? There’s nothing to do but remake 
my life.’” 

Until he reads it here, I don’t believe 
Jimmy Stewart ever knew why Olivia de 
Havilland broke with him. At the time he 
was probably hurt. But so was she. And 
very young. “Gone With the Wind” was 
the beginning of growing up. 


Life goes on 


In the twenty-two years since, she has 
married twice, borne two children (Benja- 
min, 11, Giselle, 4), and found deep per- 
sonal happiness. This is what matters. 
True, “Gone With the Wind” has grossed 
$54,000,000. True it has pulled 120,000,000 
people through the turnstiles of theaters. 
True it is the one motion picture that 
seems destined to live forever. But life 
goes on. Tara, built in 1937 on Selznick’s 
old Pathe lot in Culver City, was taken 
down plank by plank two years ago and 
sent to Atlanta. One of these days it will 
be set up fifteen miles outside the city 
limits. Desilu needed space on the studio 
lot, and Atlanta needed a tourist attrac- 
tion. That’s life—it goes on—sometimes 
fulfilling the hopes it held out to the young 
and starry-eyed—and sometimes breaking 
its promises to them. THe ENb 
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VAN WILLIAMS 


Continued from page 32 


discovered that there is such a thing as 
too much good luck. 

Van. the remarkably handsome son of 
a rich father, had his first automobile, 
a jeep. when he was in the eighth grade. 
and his family had sufficient prestige to 
get him out of resulting scrapes. 

For an extra measure of good luck, 
he was born smart. After finishing high 
school, he was admitted to college with 
no trouble. and he played varsity football 
while taking a stiff, pre-medical course. 


Fortune’s darling 


When he came to Hollywood, he was 
still fortune’s darling. He had been in 
Hawaii on a football scholarship and there, 
while he was teaching skin diving at a 
resort hotel, he had met the late Mike 
Todd. 

Todd was so impressed by him, that 
he became Van’s mentor. It was because 
of the encouragement of the great produc- 
er that young Williams tackled a movie 
career. 

“Pll try acting.” Van said pleasantly 
a couple of years ago, looking appraising- 
ly over the Warner Brothers spread, “but 
if I don’t like it, ll become a rancher. 
I grew up on a ranch, and someday I'd 
like to go back to one.” 

He was charming, untroubled, and rela- 
tively unacquainted with real life. He 
hadn’t discovered then that there is such 
a thing as too much good luck. And he 
hadn't learned that Vicki, the girl he was 
courting. wasn’t sure that she wanted to 
marry him. 

They had set their wedding date, and 
it was only three weeks away when Vicki 
broke the news to him. 

She’d been sitting on Malibu Beach 
watching Van surf. Van is an expert swim- 
mer. skin diver and surfer, and, racing 
shoreward on a wave, he was powerfully 
masculine, compellingly attractive. 

Vicki, watching him, had weighed her 
painful decision. 

“[ love him,” she thought, “and I'll 
miss him all my life if I don’t marry him. 
But. if | do marry him . . . will he break 
my heart? I can’t stand a broken heart 
again.” 

Van came out of the water grinning 
and pushing wet hair back out of his eyes, 
and flopped down on a blanket beside his 
bride-to-be. 

Vicki didn’t wait 
begin. 

“Van.” she said quickly, before she 
could change her mind, “I want to call 
off the wedding.” 

He was leaning on his elbow and sat 
up abruptly. 

“Off? I don’t 
joking.” 

“No,” Vicki said sadly, “I’m not joking. 
I’ve been married to one man who had 
a great deal of charm—a very great deal 
—but who had no understanding. 


for the small-talk to 


understand it. You’re 


Nothing but fun 


“Van, this may sound crazy, but I 
don’t want a life of nothing but fun. 











Really. I don’t want everything to go 
right all the time. In life, it almost never 
does, anyway, and you’ve never been up 
against big trouble. I don’t know how it 
would affect you. 

“If I marry again, I want a few prob- 
lems, because good marriages grow and 
strengthen through problems. A_ couple 
with nothing to work toward and nothing 
to surmount soon has—nothing.” 

Van was silent. He wanted to reassure 
her, yet he knew that she was right in 
a way. He had to admit to himself that 
he didn’t have any problems nor any 
definite goal. As a child. his goals had 
been established for him. He’d never felt 
the necessity to slay a dragon. because 
no dragons had come his way. 

“But Vicki.” he finally said, lamely. “I 
love you. Isn’t that enough?” 

Vicki shook her head. Van was furious 
with disappointment. Joltingly, he realized 
that he wasn’t destined to get his way just 
for the wanting. 

“T had a hard time convincing Vicki 
that we should marry.” he said recently 
during a lunch break in “SurfSide 6,” 
renewed for the second season. 

“She had just ended an unhappy mar- 
riage, and she didn’t want to risk another 
one. She had to be convinced that I was 
serious about wanting a home and a 
family more than a constant good time.” 

The wedding was cancelled three times, 
because the bride (and once the groom) 
got cold feet. Vicki expressed so many 
doubts that Van finally developed them, 
too. 

At last. however. with the wedding date 
set again—for March—they drove to 
Texas to spend Christmas with his parents. 

“On the way back from Texas.” Van 
recalls, “we decided that we had waited 
long enough. | told Vicki. ‘I know we'll 
be married eventually. so let’s not waste 
any more time.’ ” 

They called Vicki’s mother and asked 
her to fly to meet them, but she persuaded 
them to come back to Los Angeles for 
the ceremony. 

Van and Vicki wanted to be married in 
the Wayfarers’ Chapel, the all-glass church 
on Palos Verdes Peninsula. 

“The preacher.” Van said. “told us that 
the church was booked with weddings for 
weeks, but that he'd call if an opening 
developed. A couple of nights later, he 
telephoned and said we could be married 
the next morning at 9 o’clock. What a 
rush! And we only had three days for a 
honeymoon.” 

Van’s marriage came a few months after 
he went to work at Warners, but only 
after he married did he begin to develop 
as an actor. He began to sample the emo- 
tions that an actor must portray. 

“T’ve done as I pleased most of my life.” 
Van frankly says. “I don’t think that I’ve 
been selfish, particularly; it’s just that 
I’ve gotten my own way.” 

That’s been changing, however. in the 
past two years. 

Van’s great-grandfather was a major in 
the Confederate Army and a pioneer of 
Texas. His grandfather was mayor of Ft. 
Worth, was president of the board of 
trustees of Texas Christian University 
(which Van attended), inaugurated the 
famous Southwest Exposition and Stock 
Show, and was a director of the biggest 
bank in town. 

Van’s father carried on the family tra- 











OPPORTUNITIES 
FOR YOU 


For ad rates, write 
9 S. Clinton, Chicago 6 


OF INTEREST TO WOMEN (Pub. W—Aug.'61) 


BEAUTY DEMONSTRATORS—1TO $5.00 hour demonstrat- 
ing Famous Hollywood Coometion, your neighborhood. For 
free samples, details, write Studio Girl, Dept. 1618C, Glen- 
dale, California. “Canadians: 850 La Fleur, Villa La Salle, 
Montreal.” 
$300 PAID FOR Your Child’s Picture by advertisers. Send 
small photo. (All ages.) Returned. Print child’s, parent’s name, 
address. Spotlite, 1611-P LaBrea, Hollywood, California. 
HOMEWORKERS: EARN MONEY sewing precut ties for 
us. We supply materials; instructions. No Selling! Home- 
Sewing, Inc. Dept. 601B, Box 2107, Cleveland8, Ohio. 
SECOND INCOME FROM Oil Can End Your Toil! Free Book 
And Oilfield Maps. No Obligation. National Petroleum, 
527-PWC Panamerican Bank Building, Miami 32, Florida. 
MAKE $25-$50 week, clipping newspaper items for publishers. 
Some clippings worth $f each. Particulars Free. National, 
81-WM, Knickerbocker Siation, New York Cijy, 
DRESSES 24c; SHOES 39c; Men’s suits $4.95; trousers 
1.20. Better used ot, Free catalog. Transworld, 164-A 
hristopher, Brooklyn 12, N.Y. 
25-$50 WEEKLY possible, rewriting news items, Jokes, 
‘oems, Recipes for publishers. Some worth $10 each. Details 
Free. Service, 81-FW, Knickerbocker Station, New York City. 
LADIES: EARN UP to $2.00 hour sewing babywear! No 
house selling! Send postcard to Cuties, Warsaw 1, Indiana. 
SEW OUR READY cut aprons at home, spare time, Easy, 
profitable. Hanky Aprons, Caldwell 3, Arkansas, 7 
GOOD INCOME FROM home typing! Detailed information 
$1. Refundable. Ryco, 210-D Fifth Ave., New York 10. 
EARN $50.00 FAST, Sewing Aprons. Details Free. Redykut’s, 
Loganville, Wisconsin, aa 
erowe WEEKLY MAKING Flowers. Discount catalog 10c. 
locraft, Farrell 49, Pa. 





























EDUCATIONAL OPPORTUNITIES 
COMPLETE YOUR HIGH School at home in spare time with 
64-year-old school. Texts furnished. No classes. Diploma. In- 
formation booklet free. American School, Dept. XC74, Drexel 
at 58th, Chicago 37, lilinois. 
FREE BOOKLET: LEARN “Waitress” or “Hostess” at home 
in spare time. Qualify. for highest pay. Federal Schools, Box 
2107, Cleveland 8, Ohio. 

HIGH SCHOOL DIPLOMA at home. Licensed teachers. 
Approved materials. Southern States Academy, Station E-1, 
Atlanta, Georgia. natin 
MEDICAL SECRETARY, 10 Weeks, Home Study. Boston 
Institute of Medical Secretaries, 725X Boylston Street, 
Boston, Massachusetts. 
CEARN WHILE ASLEEP, self-hypnosis, prayer-plant ex- 

riments! Details, catalog Free. Research Association, 
Box 24, Olympia, Washington. 


BUSINESS & MONEY MAKING OPPORTUNITIES _ 


GET TERRIFIC MONEY Making Catalog Free! Take orders 
for bee a jewelry, all occasion cards, collector's items and 
household gadgets. Generous cash profits for you on every- 
thing you sell. Work your own hours. No experience neces- 
sary. No obligation. For free a just write: North Star, 
Dept. 1-728, 251 East Fifth Street, St. Paul 1, Minnesota. _ 
3.00 HOURLY POSSIBLE assembling pump lamps Spare 

ime. Simple, Easy. No canvassing. Write: Ougor, Caldwell 
1, Arkansas. 























AGENTS & HELP WANTED 





| START NOW TO Earn Extra Xmas Money! Hundreds of 


ift items! Make up to 60% profit demonstrating famous 
ollywood cosmetics and gifts to your friends and neighbors, 

For free samples and full details send name to Studio Girl 

Cosmetics, Dept. 1618Z, Glendale, Calif., Canadians: 850 

La Fleur, Ville La Salle, Montreal. pe 

EARN EXTRA MONEY selling Advertising Book Matches. 

cron sample kit furnished. Matchcorp, Dept. WP-81, Chicago 
, Iilinois. 








LOANS BY MAIL 

NEW! BORROW $800. Anywhere. Increased Loan Limit. Air 
Mail Service. Postal Finance, 308 Francis Building, Depart- 
ment 63-P, Louisville, Kentucky. 
BORROW $50 TO qe00 For Any Purpose. Confidential. 2 years 
to repay. Write for free loan application. American Loan Plan, 
Dept. $7051, City National Bidg., Omaha 2, Nebraska. 
________SSTAMP COLLECTING 
TERRIFIC STAMP BARGAIN! Israel-!celand-SanMarion— 
plus triangle set—plus cn marl Hig oy ta 

ussia—Plus large stamp book—all four offers free—Send 
10c for mailing cost. Empire Stamp Corporation, Dept. PC, 
Toronto, Canada. 

EMPLOYMENT INFORMATION 


CHOICE JOBS. ALL Trades. Firms, Addresses, Hiring Pro- 
cedures, Benefits. For information write: Worldwide, Dept. 
Ai3, 149 N. Franklin St., Hempstead, New York. 























MUSIC & MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS | 


POEMS WANTED—FREE examination. Best recorded Free, 
7-piece orchestra. Melodies written. Free sample record. 
Send poems. Songmakers, 1472-Y Broadway, New York 36. 
POEMS NEEDED IMMEDIATELY for Songs and Records. 
Our offer is best. Rush Poems. Songcrafters, 6145-A Acklen 
Station, Nashville, Tennessee. 4 4 sand 
POEMS WANTED FOR musical setting and recording. Sen 

Poems, Free examination. Crown Music, 49-PW West 32, 


ew York. 
POEMS WANTED BY America’s Largest Song Studio. Five 
Star Music, 65 Beacon Building, Boston 


feaoped ¢Peatet FREE 


FIRST ORDER ONLY—To acquaint you Send 25c to 
with our 15 years of rapid, uality cover handling 
service. Send FILM direct or write for and First Class 
FREE MAILERS & color film price list. Postage. 


BRIDGEPORT FILM STUDIOS, Box 9061A, Bridgeport 1, Conn. 
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MAKE BIG MONEY 


[| Full or Part Time! 

[|] High Commissions! 
[]No Experience! 

[]No Age Requirements! 
[ | Free Sales Kit! 

[|] No Investment! 


["] No Obligation! 


Rush your name and address today 
for amazing new sales kit. It’s abso- 
lutely FREE. Gives you startling in- 
formation. Tells you how to make big 
money fast and often by helping us 
take orders for magazine subscrip- 
tions. It’s easy! No experience needed! 
Become our personal magazine repre- 
sentative in your community. Free 
kit works like magic to put dollars 
into your pocket! You don’t invest a 
penny of your money now or anytime. 
We supply everything you need free. 
Act now. 


Write to: 


Subscription Agents Division 
Macfadden Publications 
_ 205 E. 42 St., New York 17, N. Y. 





FIVE STAR MUSIC MASTERS, 263 





WANTED spot Musical 
AMERICA'S oP A RCEST 
G STUDIO. | Send 

=— BOSTON, MASS, — 








is the Mahler Way! 


Thousands of women like yourself, after reading 
and following our instructions carefully, have 
learned to remove hair per the 

Mahler way. Re-discover the thrill of an saciting’y 
beautiful complexion — don’t delay another day! 


7* Send 10c for 16-page illustrated booklet. ‘‘New 
, Radiant Beauty” . . . learn the secret for yourself. 
















Dept. 601K, PROVIDENCE 15, R.| | 








ANY PHOTO — 


Size 8 x 10 Inches ge 
on DOUBLE-WEIGHT Paper 4 
oe for fall length or bust 
‘orm, aps, landscapes, pet ani- 
mals, etc. or enlargements of any 
part of a group picture. Original is 


returned with your enlargement. 


' ™* = 
Send NoMoney 3 1o°5]°° & 
apse = _ — coslve 4 enla: Wi 
guarant ay aize| and on beaut tiful double o-weigt eee | 
portrait . Pa D = 
Dostage—or send | 9c arith o 
age. Take of this 


Professional Art Studios, 544. Main, Dept. 31-K, Princeton, Illinois 












from your Face, Arms, Legs cr Body 
MORE COMPLETELY and 
MORE LASTING than any 
cream hair remover or razor, or 
yor MONEY BACK 
Originally $5.00, now $1.10. 
Good stores, or sent postpaid, 
plain wrap, for ONLY $1.10 
JORDEAU INC. SOUTH ORANGE. N.J. 























dition of success and leadership as a 
rancher and participant in civic affairs. 


He didn’t follow rules 


“I’m definitely not one to follow rules 
set up by somebody else,” Van says, “but, 
as I look back at things, I see I was 
pushed into everything I ever did—until 
I came to California. 

“My father was a fine athlete, and by 
the time I was two years old, he was 
sure I’d be a football player. I was. I 
was on the high school All-American team, 
and I played all the way through college, 
at TCU and at the University of Hawaii. 

“My mother was active socially. and she 
guided my social life. She was very strictly 
reared in the South’s tradition of being 
a lady, and she has rigid ideas about right 
and wrong. 

“Nevertheless, I was pretty wild. Nobody 
ever forced me to do anything I didn’t 
want to do.” 

The gentling of Van got underway 
when he met Vicki. When he found that 
he couldn’t do as he pleased, that he 
couldn’t marry her at first proposal, he 
was brought up painfully short like a 
spirited range horse on a skimpy halter. 

After the wedding, he confronted an- 
other problem. 

Nina, Vicki’s two-year-old daughter by 
her marriage to Jeff Richards, didn’t like 
her new stepfather very much, and neither 
Van’s charm nor his presents could change 
her. 

Nina, who scarcely knew her real father. 
had never called Jeff Richards “Daddy,” 
and Van, hoping to fill the role of father 
completely, wanted badly to earn the title. 

“Come here, Nina,” he’d say, coming 
home from the studio with a new doll 
or a carton of ice cream. “I have some- 
thing for you. Don’t you want to see it?” 

Nina would eye the gift and the giver 
doubtfully. 

“Honey,” Van would coax. “come on, 
and I'll put the ice cream in a saucer 
for you. It’s chocolate.” 

Nina, hanging back, would shake her 
head. 

“Mamma’ll do it,” she would say. 

And Van would give up, temporarily 
defeated by the suspicions of a two-year- 
old. 

“Darling, she’s as hard to convince as 
you were,” Van said to Vicki one day. 
“It’s funny, too. I used to think most girls 
liked me—but you and Nina—lI’ve sure 
had trouble selling myself to you.” 

“Don’t worry, Van,” Vicki said, not 
very convincingly. “She’ll be calling you 
‘Daddy’ one of these days.” 

But as days went by, Van did worry. 
More than that, he sorrowed, because he 
knew Vicki was unhappy about his failure 
to win her daughter’s love. 


Finally—the right approach 


“I tried spoiling Nina,” Van says, “and 
that didn’t work. Then, one day, acting 
on impulse, I did the right thing. 

“We were at the beach and somebody 
gave Nina something. Vicki told her to 
say “Thank you’ and she wouldn’t. It didn’t 
start out as a big problem, but it devel- 
oped into one. Pretty soon, Nina was 
saying, ‘I won’t’ to her mother. 

“When I heard that, without really 
thinking, I grabbed her and spanked her. 


Nina was not going to talk back to Vicki. 

“I thought she’d really hate me then, 
but it had just the opposite effect.” 

The spanking over, Van righted his 
small, sobbing stepdaughter and, with his 
handkerchief, wiped her eyes. 

“Nina,” he said, “I didn’t want to hurt 
you but I want you to be a good girl 
because I love you. Now, would you like 
me to take you into the water?” 

Nina sniffed and studied Van. 

She slipped a hand into his. 

“Yes, Daddy,” she said. 

Meanwhile, though Van’s domestic dif- 
ficulties were smoothing, he was meeting 
disappointments at the studio. When he 
went into ill-fated “Bourbon Street Beat,” 
he had understood that his part would be 
built gradually into a lead. Nothing hap- 
pened. His part didn’t grow. and rumors 
began to circulate that the show wouldn’t 
be renewed the next season. 

When Van heard the news, his reaction 
surprised him. He had thought he didn’t 
really care whether he became an actor, 
but, with the slow demise of “Bourbon 
Street,” he made a startling discovery. 

He had ambition. 

He went into “SurfSide 6” resolved to 
improve his craft as an actor and aware 
that good roles aren’t as easy to win as 
football games. 

“T finally got a chance to prove myself 
through an accident.” he says. “Lee Pat- 
terson fell ill one night out of town just 
before he was to play the leading part 
in a ‘SurfSide’ episode. He sent a telegram 
saying he wouldn’t be at work the next 
day and then went to bed. 

“The telegram didn’t arrive. Nobody 
knew where Lee was. In desperation, the 
director called me and asked whether I 
thought I could play the role which had 
been tailored to fit Lee.” 

Van, still not a shrinking sort. said that 
he thought he could. He did so well that 
varied leads have followed in steady 
procession. 

Van’s first national magazine interview 
gave his publicist grey hair. he was so 
uninhibited. He’s still completely frank, 
but he’s more critical of his past than 
he used to be and is more conservative. 

“Tl remember after that first interview,” 
he laughs. “I was warned to think before 
I spoke. But I still say what I believe.” 

However, his changing philosophy is 
illustrated when he says: 

“I wouldn’t want Nina to go out with 
boys as wild as I was when I was growing 
up. Child-rearing theories alternate with 
each generation. My mother was very 
strictly brought up, and I did as I wanted. 
I hope I won’t be too strict with Nina, 
but a girl who is allowed too much free- 
dom is a lousy wife.” 


A woman’s place 


Van believes, in most cases, a woman’s 
place is in the home. 

“T don’t want my wife to have a career,” 
he says, “other than being my wife. Vicki 
agrees with me. If Nina wants to be an 
actress some day, that’s her business, but 
I certainly wouldn’t want her to be a child 
actress.” 

Van won Vicki; he won Nina and he’s 
winning bigger roles at the studio. But 
he couldn’t shield himself—or Vicki— 
from a blow that was, perhaps, his most 
sobering experience. 
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Vicki lost the baby she and Van wanted 
so badly. He had especially wanted a son. 

He doesn’t talk much about the disap- 
pointment and grief except to say, “Of 
course, we were sorry. 

“But,” he adds, “the baby might not 
have been normal if it had lived, the doc- 
tor told me, so I guess, in a way, we were 
lucky.” 

The luck of Van Williams had taken 
an ironic turn. 

Van and Vicki expect another baby in 
October and Van says, “It had better be 


a boy. After that, I'd like another girl.” 

The boy who seemed to have had every- 
thing except ambition and maturity has 
developed into a man who knows that 
nobody gets everything just for the asking. 

When Van came to Hollywood he was 
almost too lucky for his own good. Now 
he’s learned about love and grief and re- 
sponsibility. This means he’s learned about 
life. —Nancy ANDERSON 


Be sure to see Van on “SurfSide 6” every 


Monday at 8:30 P.M. EDT on ABC-TV. 





MARRIAGE? 


Continued from page 62 


Knickerbocker, there’s no doubt that Hugh 
has asked Soraya to marry him. As Cholly 
has said: “What the green-eyed ex-wife of 
the Shah of Iran has said to the proposal 
is not known, but we understand that So- 
raya’s mother is dead-set against it.” 

Hugh must know that. But he’s not say- 
ing. When he returned to the United States, 
after breaking his leg while skiing at Kitz- 
buhel, Austria, with the Princess, he made 
a point of not dating or seeing any of his 
former girlfriends. Was he hoping that 
Soraya might reconsider? 

In the meantime a Milan magazine, 
Gente, reported that the lonely Princess, 
who had been forced into divorce in 1958 
because she bore the Shah no children, was 
trying to heal her heart in Kitzbuhel. 
“After,” as the magazine phrased it, “a 
broken American romance.” 

There could be no doubt—that romance 
was with Hugh. The report went on to say 
Soraya was forced to return to Europe 
from America when her father phoned her. 
The phone call was caused by her romance 
with Hugh. Her father, who is Ambas- 
sador of Iran in Bonn, Germany, abruptly 
recalled his daughter to Europe. The re- 
call, the magazine said, was not a direct 
initiative from the Ambassador but a per- 
sonal order of the Shah, who had remar- 
ried and just made world headlines by 
becoming for the first time a father of a 
son. 

Whatever happened then, no one knows. 
But one thing was certain: Soraya came 
back to Hugh. Three months later, they 
slipped into Washington together and went 
into seclusion as house guests of Brigadier 
General and Mrs. Joseph Battley. 

“Is it a marriage?” people asked. The 
rumors had reported them on their way to 
Virginia for a quiet wedding. There was 
neither confirmation nor denial. Then Gen- 
eral Battley was said to tell friends he 
didn’t believe there was anything in the 
marriage rumor. They were merely visit- 
ing with other weekend guests, he ex- 
plained. 

The Princess agreed. There was to be 
no wedding. Friends blamed it on her 
mother. Others said it was the Shah’s de- 
cision. Soraya said nothing. The most she 
would admit was, “Perhaps there will be 
an announcement in the spring . . .” 

Meanwhile Hugh waited, and said little. 

In the last interview he gave me, he 
wouldn’t talk about Soraya by name. He 
would discuss his marital plans only in 
this way: 


European vs. American women 


Question: Do European women have any- 
thing over Americans? 

Answer: It seems to me they give more 
thought to a man. I guess that’s because 
they’ve had a few thousand years to culti- 
vate their approach and attitude toward 
men—and_ other assorted, interesting 
ruins! 

Question: Can a plump girl look beau- 
tiful to you? 

Answer: I’m afraid not. Attractive, 
maybe, but not beautiful, because there’s 
something very immediately pleasing about 
beauty. A gnarled-up tree isn’t as pretty 
as a young oak or birch, but as you look 


at it, it becomes interesting. Beauty is 
immediate; it takes no time at all to know 


you’ve witnessed I suppose a woman 
has to think of herself as beautiful because 
as she thinks, so will she appear. Now, I 
suppose it’s true that you think of face 
more than figure when you think of beauty, 
but when a woman is plump—anywhere— 
she’s distorted. And to my mind distortion 
is unbeautiful. Beauty is perfect harmony. 

Question: Would you rather your girl 
wore a comfortable dress or a stunning 
one? 

Answer: There’s no reason in the world 
why a stunning dress can’t also be a com- 
fortable one. As a matter of fact. if it’s not 
comfortable, it can’t be stunning. 

Question: When you call a girl a “flirt,” 
is it a compliment or an insult? 

Answer: Well, let’s say it isn’t always 
an insult. (Hugh laughed.) 

Question: Who is the most 
woman you’ve ever known? 

Answer: My mother. Maybe it’s because 
I’ve never known another woman so well. 
She was a fantastic person . . . just what I 
think God expected a woman to be—sin- 
cere, unselfish, loving, companionable and 
a rock of security to all of us. She was 
creative within the bounds of herself and 
her family—that was her world—but she 
also had a searching mind, and encouraged 
thought and activity. She had a quiet way 
about her . . . easygoing . . . soothing. 
When I became aware at school that some 
of the other kids went to several different 
churches, she actually encouraged me to 
accompany other families to their places of 
worship. I'll never forget that. It was the 
beginning of an enormous new under- 
standing for me. 

Question: What woman outside of show 
business have you always wanted to meet? 

Answer: I find Eleanor Roosevelt ter- 
ribly interesting. I find Nancy Sinatra 
beautiful in the same way Ingrid Bergman 
is—from the inside . . . so it glows. That’s 
the kind of woman I’m looking for. 

But lately, there has been a change in 
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2%4°x3"2" genuine photos made on silk finish 
studio paper. Send photo or snapshot neg. to- 
day. 25 for $1.25 plus FREE 5 x7° enlarge- 
ment. (60 for $2. 25)e Money back guaranteed 





ROY PHOTO SERVICE - Dept. AS. GPO Box 644, N.Y.1, N.Y. | 








REMOVE 


WARTS! 


Amazing Compound 
Dissolves Common 
Warts Away 
Without 
Cutting or Burning 








ot 
Q Q ; 

o }! 
Doctors warn picking or scratching 
at warts may cause bleeding, infec. 
tion, spreading. Now, science has 
developed an amazing compound 
that penetrates into warts, destroys 
their cells, actually melts warts away 
without cutting or burning. 

Its name is Compound W*. Pain- 
less, colorless Compound W re- 
moves common warts safely, effec- 


tively, leaves no ugly scars. 
*Trade Mark 
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The facts 
about strengthening 
brittle nails 


Can polish strengthen nails? Any good 
polish can strengthen your nails. In fact, 
Cutex contains special plasticizers for 
that purpose. But if you have problem 
nails that break at the least touch, you 
need something more. Based on 50 years’ 
experience in nail care, Cutex has de- 
veloped Strong Nail, a heavy-duty full- 
strength nail strengthener, not diluted by 
color additives. Strong Nail forms a 
tough layer over the nails to reinforce 
them against cracking, splitting and 
breaking. Yet Strong Nail is easily re- 
moved with Cutex Oily Polish Remover. 
Wear Strong Nail alone or under any of 
the 33 fashion-right Cutex polish colors. 
Can you cure brittle nails? The part of the 
nail you can see is actually dead tissue. 
The live nail grows under the cuticle, and 
that is where you should start to correct 
brittle nails. Cutex Nail-Flex is a medi- 
cated cream especially formulated to help 
encourage the growth of long, strong 
beautiful nails. But remember, new 
growth takes time and Nail-Flex should 
be rubbed into the cuticle faithfully for a 
period of weeks before you expect results. 
Cutex® Strong Nail and Nail-Flex are 
each only 59¢ plus tax. 


POEMS WANTED 


‘oeme a Any _ subject. 
Immediate consideratio records made. 
CROWN MUSIC CO., 49W. 32 St St Stud o560, New York 1 












OLD LEG TROUBLE 


Easy to use Viscose Applications may 
heal many old leg sores due to venous 
congestion of varicose veins, leg swell- 
ing or injuries. Send today for FREE 
BOOK and | full-refund Trial Plan. 


VISCOSE CO ANY 
740 North Rush Street, — © 11, Illinois 


ITCH in Women 
Relieved like Magic 


Here's blessed relief from tortures of vaginal itch, 
rectal itch, chafing, rash and eczema with a new 
amazing scientific formula called LANACANE. This 
fast-acting, stainless medicated creme kills harmful 
bacteria germs while it soothes raw, irritated and 
inflamed skin tissue, Stops scratching and so speeds 
healing. Don’ t suffer! Get LANACANE at druggists! 









“HOLLYWOOD: 


ENLARGEMENTS 
of Your favorite Photos | 


Just to introduce our new 
Gold-Tone process, we will 
make PROFESSIONAL 
5x7 enlargements of your 
favorite 2 snapshots, 2 pho- 
tos, 2 negatives or 2 color 
slides, ABSOLUTELY 
FREE. Be sure to include 
color of hair, eyes and 
clothing for prompt infor- 
mation on having —< en- 
largements beautifully hand- 
colored in oil and mounted in 
FREE FRAMES. Limit 2. Orig- 
inals returned with enlarge- 
ments. Act Now! SEND NO MONEY. Just send 2 
— - = pong” 
oO 
ott VOLLYWOOD "FILM “$TUDIOS, De 
7021 Santa Monica Bivd., Hollywoo 
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Hugh. 
Hugh was flip, gay. 
say he liked women because “I just dig 


serious. The old 
He used to laugh and 


Quieter, more 


pretty girls. I want very much to have a 
family and raise children. I’ve been look- 
ing forward to it for a long time. But until 
I find somebody I want to spend the rest 
of my life with, I’m not going to get stuck.” 

Today. he still avoids mention of Soraya 
and will give a straight “No comment” to 
all questions. 

Why? Because he probably knows bet- 
ter than anyone the problems and differ- 
ences that can keep his love for Soraya 
from culminating in a happy ending. 


The man lives simply 


The differences outnumber the similari- 
ties. Hugh has always lived quietly, his 
needs are modest, as he readily admitted. 
Once he said that his biggest investment 
was a car. a Thunderbird, although he 
would have loved a $6,000 Mercedes Benz. 
But he stuck to a good, standard American 
make. He was content to sun next to the 
pool, play with a neighbor’s dog since 
the accidental death of his own longtime 
canine pal, “Lady.” No mansions for him. 
he said. “Should I spend a hundred thou- 
sand just to keep up a front?” Instead. 
he rented a pleasant apartment on the 
less fashionable side of Sunset Boulevard. 
“It costs half as much and is just as close 
to where I’m going.” he said. 


A bedroom, living room. kitchen. Not 
extravagant. And he admitted, it cost one 
hundred and forty-five dollars. Not that 


mixed mod- 
white fireplace. 
few stray pillows. 
vacation—an inexpensive 
George. 
reflected his nice family back- 
Compared with the international 
set Soraya is accustomed to. Hugh is as 
American as apple pie and a hot dog. 
His dad was a sales executive with the 
Armstrong Cork Company. and they moved 
Hugh was born in Rochester. 
New York. and grew up in three states 
—New York, Pennsylvania, and Illinois. 
His family settled down and he went to 
New Trier High in Winnetka, Illinois. 
He had entered the University of Cincin- 
nati, his father’s old college. when the 
war interrupted and he went into the 
At eighteen he was one of the 
drill instructors in Marine 


it wasn’t pleasant . . . clean. 
ern with period pieces. 
floral covered chairs. a 
And for his 
motel at Lake 


His life 


youngest 
history. 
After the war. he planned to study law 
at Yale University. but one night a sick 
friend asked him to fill in for him in a 
play he was doing. Hugh did, and liked 
it so much he started to study acting 
instead of law. He grabbed at every role 
he could get and at any job to keep him- 
self going. Once he sold haberdashery 
from office to office. When he'd get an 
order. he'd invite his customer to the 
theater to see him act. It wasn’t easy. 
but he worked hard. He was determined 
to become an actor. He did, he went to 
Hollywood—and there he met Soraya. 
Soraya had lived in many places, too— 
in impressive white stone embassies with 
sO many rooms no one ever bothered to 
count. She attended the very best schools 
and never went anywhere unchaperoned. 
Home was a sprawling white estate in 
Iran. Her mother was a beautiful German 
countess, her father an ambassador, one 


of the Shah’s most trusted men. Soraya 


was a pretty girl, but shy. quiet. Until 
fame came, the fame of becoming the 


Queen of Iran. 


Her fabulous homes 


Her homes then were the many palaces 
of the King; his yacht; expensive suites 
on the Riviera. at Davos, Sun Valley. Paris. 
Rome—with her beloved Shah. She had 
fabulous jewels, magnificent gowns. huge 
staffs of servants. the love of a King and 
his entire country. A big difference from 
life in Winnetka, Illinois. 

She met Hugh in Hollywood. He took 
her dancing, night-clubbing. to Las Vegas. 
He knew all the best places. People stared 
when they saw him and asked for his 
autograph. He was at home there. It was 
his world. But in Munich, there stands 
a castle. Soraya bought it after her di- 
vorce. It is her home. It is the symbol 
of the differences between their back- 
grounds. 

There is a difference in religions. too. 
Hugh has said, “My parents were good. 
God-loving people. My father was strict. 
my mother more liberal. but both were 
active in church. I was baptized as a 
child, and I went to church as far back 
as I can remember. My mother had won- 
derful illustrated books about the Bible. 
and she used to read to my kid brother 
Don and myself. We were brought up 
not so much with a Bible in the hand 
as with the Bible in our hearts. I learned 
early in life that there was a great deal 
more to faith than learning the Ten Com- 
mandments. One learned the importance 
of faith itself, that if one had as much 
faith as is measured by the grain of 
mustard seed, all things would be possible. 

“T have never lost the habit of going 
to church that had been instilled in me 
by my family. About ten years ago. | 
started going to the Presbyterian Church 
in Hollywood. I am very grateful for my 
faith. It has given me an anchor. a sense 
of security.” 

These must be Hugh’s thoughts now as 
he waits. But perhaps. even more impor- 
tant than these differences, is the Shah 
of Iran who, it is emphasized, must pass 
on his ex-wife’s future husband. The Shah 
is now married to a beautiful young woman 
who produced for him the long-awaited 
son and is pregnant again, but he has 
not seemed to release his hold on Soraya’s 
life. 

In the end, the greatest odds against 
Hugh may not be the differences between 
him and Soraya, but the bond she has 
with the Shah of Iran. For perhaps. in 
the end. what Hugh must do to win is to 
fight love . . . the love the Shah once had, 
may still have. for Soraya, the woman 
Hugh now loves. —Rutn Britten 


You can see Hugh in “Wyatt Earp” on 


ABC-TV every Tuesday, 8:30 P.M. EDT. 
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ANOTHER WOMAN'S 
SHADOW 


Continued from page 38 


to one side, but they were all still sitting 
there, she and her mother, her older 
brother and sister. Her mother was read- 
ing aloud from a script and the little girl 
tried to concentrate. She couldn’t read yet, 
so tomorrow she’d have to know the words 
by heart for her first television show. Her 
brother was whispering something to her 
sister and, when she looked at him, as if 
for help, he didn’t notice. Anyway, she 
knew he wouldn’t help. Her mother started 
to read the words over from the beginning. 
Her brother looked annoyed. She knew 
he didn’t like her, because she got all the 
attention. He didn’t understand. She was 
different, her mother had told them all 
that. Mother said she knew it from the 
minute she was born. That’s why she made 
her a model, just like she used to be her- 
self. And now she was going to be an 
actress, too. She looked at her brother and 
sister but they were whispering together 
again, as if she weren’t alive. She turned 
back to her mother and began concentrat- 
ing hard on the words. She was glad she 
was going to be an actress. She hated 
being a model. 


The woman was twelve now. She sat 
on a canvas chair with her name on it, 
and when she looked up, she saw the cam- 
eras and the lights and her teacher frown- 
ing at her. Obediently, she went back to 
her lesson. Then, after a couple of minutes, 
she leaned across to her teacher and whis- 
pered something. The teacher nodded and, 
quickly, the girl walked toward the exit. 
Her mother, talking to some men in the 
corner of the set, smiled at her. The girl 
turned a corridor, found a door marked 
“Ladies,” and went in. She leaned against 
the closed door and, shutting her eyes 
tight, she smiled. In the dark, behind her 
eyes, she could see the dream beginning. 


The girl sat all alone, five flights above 
the stage in a bare dressing room. There 
was nothing to do. She couldn’t read, be- 
cause in another couple of minutes, she 
and some boy had to run down the stairs 
and yell a few words from offstage. She 
closed her eyes and tried to see the dark- 
haired woman she called “Nuti.” The 
woman had first come to her when she 
was sick, and she wasn’t sure if she was 
a dream or a reality. She had a bead on 
her forehead and she wore a sari. She was 
so serene and worldly, in a way, too. She 
was sure that this woman was herself, in 
another life. She could almost see her, but 
suddenly the daydream shattered. The boy 
broke into the room, “Hey, c’mon,” he 
shouted. “Let’s go.” 


The woman was thirteen and she didn’t 
know why but she felt miserable. She did 
what she always did when she felt so un- 
happy. She went to bed and, for days, she 
stayed there. They let her have her pets— 
her cats and dogs and one of her chip- 
munks—in the room with her. Her mother 
brought food up to her room, the things 
she liked best to tempt her appetite. She 


offered one of the little cakes to her dog 
but he sniffed it and turned his head 
away. She ate it herself instead and then, 
beginning to feel a little better, she scooped 
up the dog and held him close to her. She 
had always loved animals, even before that 
first dog that had made her want the 
part in the movie so much. The animals 
were the only things around her who 
couldn’t tell her where to go or what to do. 


The girl was unhappy, too. She stood in 
front of the camera and frowned. She 
didn’t have any animals; there wasn't 
enough money for that. Instead, she had 
a tattered beanbag she called Jacob, and 
she’d promised herself that when she grew 
up she'd buy the biggest dog she could 
find. She looked at the photographer glum- 
ly. He had a mechanical bird that flew 
around the room, but the trick didn’t work. 
She wouldn’t smile. Finally, throwing up 
his arms, the photographer sent his as- 
sistant out of the studio. When he came 
back, he was carrying a gorgeous ice- 
cream sundae. The girl smiled. Happily, 
she ate the ice cream. She ate so much, in 
fact, that soon she didn’t have to model— 
at least for a little while. She was too fat. 


The woman was fifteen now. She walked 
through the studio commissary in a middy 
blouse and jumper, her chipmunk Nibbles 
cuddled at her throat. She had written a 
book, seventy-seven pages, called “Nibbles 
and Me.” Nobody noticed her in the com- 
missary; they were used to seeing her 


there. But the next day. everything was 
different. She walked in with a swinging 


full skirt, a wide belt pulled tight around 
her waist and a low-cut peasant blouse. 
She was well-developed for her age. The 
men in the room noticed that she bounced 
a little as she walked. They noticed, too, 
that she had a special look in her eye, a 
look that a man had to take as a personal 
challenge. She could feel their eyes on her 
every step of the way as she crossed the 
commissary. She liked the sensation. Later, 
the studio wardrobe mistress measured her 
and announced she was 3714-20-36. After 
that, she wore grown-up clothes every day, 
and she walked through the commissary 
every day, too. Sometimes several times 
a day. Suddenly, everyone was looking at 
her as if she were a woman. It confused 
her, but she decided she liked it. 


The girl had blossomed so fast that no- 
body would believe she was only eleven. 
She told them she was fifteen. She forced 
herself to say it calmly. Then she waited, 
watching their faces. She wanted to be- 
long to this group, a little-theater group 
made up of older kids. She wanted to find 
someone, at last, who would really notice 
her and would be her friend. She was 
wearing her heavy model’s makeup; she’d 
piled her hair on top of her head and 
squeezed into a tight skirt and high heels. 
She didn’t feel like fifteen, but she didn’t 
feel like eleven either. After a moment, she 
saw the faces were smiling. They believed 
her and they invited her in. One of the boys 
offered her a cigarette. Without a moment’s 
hesitation, as if she’d been doing it all her 
life, she took it. She leaned over, aware 
that the boy’s eyes were on her body, to 
accept a light. 


The woman was eighteen. Eight months 
before, in a magnificent white gown, she 
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had been married. Now, she was divorced. 
She walked along the darkened studio 
streets towards the parking lot, her hands 
clenched tight in the pockets of her rain- 
coat. She was trying—unsuccessfully—to 
ward off a nervous breakdown. She had no 
place to go. She knew that her old room 
was waiting for her in the big house where 
she used to live with her mother. She 
clenched her fists tighter. She had moved 
out of that house; she wouldn’t go back 
to her mother. She stood still for a moment. 
uncertain in the darkness, and then she 
retraced her steps toward one of the ad- 
ministration buildings where a light still 
burned. She found a phone booth in the 
hallway and, her hands shaking, she dialed 
a friend’s number. She counted six rings 
before she heard the click as they picked 
up the receiver at the other end. “Please.” 
she whispered into the phone, “can I stay 
with you tonight?” She felt that she 
couldn't go hame—not now. 


The girl will be eighteen on August 27th. 
Her mother no longer goes to the studio 
with her and she is now allowed to sit 
alone with a man in the studio commissary. 
But her mother still buys all her clothes 
and her lipsticks. And she boasts that her 
daughter tells her everything. When she 
comes home too late, her mother objects 
loudly—to her and, sometimes, to her date, 
too. They live together in a house that’s 
divided into two apartments, one for her 
and a separate one for her mother. But 
to get to the girl’s apartment, or to leave it, 
you have to pass through the mother’s. 
On August 27th, the girl says she'll leave 
her mother. She’s moving out. 


There is more to this story. More strange 
parallels. They say that. for the woman. 
the first man who really mattered in her 
life was a famous actor who was old 
enough to be her father. For the girl, it 
happened the same way. 





Each has wanted to be free, to do as she 
pleased. And each in her turn has made 
newspaper headlines for it and been con- 
demned for it. 

Each has a special quality about her, as 
if destiny had marked her out. Some day. 
like the woman, the young girl will be a 
great star. 

It’s true, they don’t look alike. these 
two. Their names are never linked together. 
No one ever speaks of them in the same 
breath. It is only when, by chance. you 
read about Tuesday Weld and suddenly 
you feel you’ve read this story before. Or 
one like it. And then you think of Elizabeth 
Taylor and you know the young girl lives 
in the woman’s shadow. In a strange way. 
they share the same past. And the future 
—will that be the same, too? 

Miit JOHNSON 





Tuesday is in “Wild in the Country” and 
“Return to Peyton Place.” both for 20th. 





CAN IT REALLY 
BE GOODBYE? 
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town people. Though we're a show-business 
couple, we prefer living away from the 
hustle and bustle of night clubs, premieres. 
midnight parties and publicity appear- 
ances. This is the reason we selected a 
home in Granada Hills—a thinly populated 
suburb of Los Angeles which is a good 
thirty miles from the socially accepted 
Beverly Hills. 

When your job is entertaining the public. 
however, it’s impossible to retreat entirely. 
We never planned to be hermits—but 
neither did we plan on the pranks and 
continuous attentions of Jimmie’s admirers. 
Perhaps we should have installed an elec- 
tric gate and intercom system—but it’s 
hard to turn your back on the people who 
have been responsible for the house you 
live in. Without these admirers, Jim 
wouldn't have an occupation. Without an 
occupation. our troubles would un- 
doubtedly be worse than they are. 

This fan adulation is a minor irritation 
but it’s one of the many little things that 
have built up a stockpile of tensions—the 
little straws that broke the camel’s back. 


From extreme to extreme 


We have been either constantly sur- 
rounded by other people or been constantly 
alone. 

When Jimmie travels it is necessary and 
important for him to be surrounded by 
managers, members of the press, fans and 
others connected with his work. At no time 
have we had any objections to these peo- 
ple; it’s just that we have had so little 
time to enjoy each other. By the time we 
find a day or two all our own, we are 
entirely sapped of our senses to the point 
of falling asleep on each other’s shoulder 
or biting at each other over some silly 
incident. Jimmie’s hours are so backwards 
that many times he’s had to awaken his 
pride and joy, Michele, at three A.M. just 
to sing her a melody or take a glance at her. 


This is just one of the many problems 
that face us when we travel together. When 
I don’t travel with Jimmie, things are even 
harder for us. It’s very difficult for Jimmie 
to try sleeping in a strange hotel. several 
thousand miles away. wondering how 
things are at home. It’s just as bad for me. 
wondering how he is and what he is doing. 
Will I wake him if I call? Will I interrupt 
an important business meeting or press 
conference? The telephone becomes a very 
impersonal means of telling a person you 
love him, miss him and need him—es- 
pecially when you want to be with him so 
very badly. 

I don’t mean to sound bitter, but mar- 
riage counselors have been of no benefit to 
us whatsoever. I think perhaps they have 
only confused us—even though we have 
listened to their advice in good faith be- 
cause it was given in sincerity. They sug- 
gested a number of remedies. .. . 

Such as our hiring a full-time nurse for 
Michele and my traveling with Jimmie. 
This would not only be too expensive, but 
would not permit us the parental right and 
obligation of bringing up our own child. 
We brought her into this world to live a 
normal. happy life with the attention and 
affection of loving parents. She is the 
foremost reason why we are trying so hard 
to save our marriage. 

Jimmie was advised to give up show 
business. This, too, is impossible. Jimmie 
is a man dedicated to his musical knowl- 
edge and talents. Would it be better for 
him to go back to his teen-age life in the 
paper mills of Camas, Washington? Of 
course not. Besides his family, music is 
the only thing that Jimmie knows and 
loves. Unfortunately. it is an occupation 
that takes a great deal of time. 


Give up our home? 


Another consultant suggested that we 
sell our home and move into a small apart- 
ment, to relieve me of the extra respon- 
sibilities of mother-father when Jim is 
away. How do you leave a home that has 
been such an important part of your life— 
a house that you struggled to buy, prayed 
to own and worked to maintain? Surely 
you don’t take your daughter from this 
warm, spacious home to bring her up in 
an ultra-modern apartment with push- 


buttons and cramped quarters. Particu- 
larly when she has already been given 
a huge backyard, four playful puppies for 
pets and as much privacy as the fans will 
allow. Our Granada Hills home is not 
pretentious, but it is a comfortable and 
healthy place to raise a little girl. 

Over a period of a year Jimmie and I 
learned from these counselors that no one 
else can solve our problems for us—even 
when they mean well. 

We are both deeply grateful to the 
friends and fans who have sent letters. But 
in all honesty, I think we can work things 
out better if we are left alone. If we are 
left to ourselves to sit and meditate, may- 
be then we can work out a sensible at- 
titude towards this terrible situation in 
which we find ourselves involved. We need 
and want understanding. but not pity. No 
hate has gone into our divorce—only love. 

Sometimes we don’t appreciate the good 
until it is gone. Then when we have it 
again—well. then we love it even more 
than ever. Jimmie and I don’t want to 
destroy what we have had—and we want 
to preserve what is left for us. 


Not proud of divorce 


Divorce is a heartbreaking affair and 
we aren't proud to be caught in it. But 
it is not reserved to celebrities. The only 
difference is that no one is interested in 
why Tom Johnson, the local plumber. 
failed to make a go of his marriage. 

The only slightly amusing aspect of our 
state of affairs is that many columnists 
keep up insistent questioning and snoop- 
ing about a third party. Haven’t they ever 
heard of a divorce without a mystery man 
or woman to form a triangle? The third 
person involved in our troubles is our 
baby daughter. The “heavy” in the situa- 
tion is the weakness of two people. At the 
moment neither of us can entirely face up 
to the reality of our problems because we 
don’t have the strength. The combination 
of mental and physical weariness is mak- 
ing both of us old before our time. 

We are seeking maturity coupled with 
joy and laughter. We pray that we will 
find it before our divorce becomes final. 

—as told to NANCY STREEBECK 
Jimmie the Roulette 
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